- Of the Easr. 


3x 


a & % T q* OS, : 
A ; 4 Ly +.” 1 7 Pg As Þ : A \ _—_— ® 
4 —__ "| 'S e._ "I ; v %E J Ws, n. 1 { HE 


Written in Fxzncu by «Mo 
AH» © Ws 


Printed for Fohn Starkey, at the Mitre between . 
the Middle-Temple Gate and Temple-Barin Fleetſtreet.. _ | 


os FAC 0h ts «x LITE 


MESS > 


- 


wm 
[2 
oY 


martur 
RA9 


1 


» 


GE. 


. 


% 


» 


EST 


4 


A 


E 


p 4 * - 


LY 


PE—_—_ 


Aon het AI 


AN TIIE 


PEREEPEEY S660-#0S066 


| The Author's | 
ADVERTI SEMENT. 


Da Nother Tranſlation formerly deſi ogn'd (after 
SS this ſeem'd to be accepted of ) was perfefied 
and aGted, this, not returned to me until that 
=> wWery day. Such a rejedtion makes it more 

| contempible to ſome, than perhaps it de- 


ſerves : Parents are apt to dote on their own brats, 
eſpecially thoſe of their old age. Impartial men are the 
beſt remedies againſt this miſchief : friends, and preju- 
dic'd perſons, will ſtill have ſomething of the bias, there- 
fore from thoſe who know leaſt of me, am likelieſt to 
take a true meaſure of my ſelf, one cauſe why this is 
now in print. 

Though my bumble reſpeSis to Gi Royal Highneſs 
prompted me to undertake a Tranſlation in verſe, becauſe 
ſhe loves plays. of that kind, and is as eminent in know- 
ledge as dignity, yet I preſume not to beg her proteStion, 
only as it took birth at Sommerler Houſe, I hope ſhe will 
not deſpiſe it from the report of others. 

For my moſt gracious Miſtreſs whom IT have ſo long 
ſervd, a] in former Playes not diſþpleas'd, I dare not ad. 
dreſs this, becauſe my firſt eſſay of this nature. 

t For her Son; that Sun of Majeſty,l am too much davled 
at this diſtance to attempt nearer, ſince only Eagle-Mu- 


ſes can approach his brightneſs; yet I durſt in all humi- 
A 3 lity 


The Author's Advertiſement; 


lity preſent the Original and my defign intran afeting it to 
bis Princely conſideration. For the ſubje 

reſtoration of a gallant Prince to his- juſt inheritance, ma- 
ny years after the unjuſt and horrid murder of a Saint= 
like Father, and this by the courage and prudence of one, 
who ſeem'd in the vulgar eye to go another way. Tet T 
know thoſe who Lovk'd upon all bis atings when moſt via- 
lent,to belike that of a Geer-falcon, who thaugh La ſeems 
not to eye the Hern, but works a contrary way, 'tis but to 
gainthe wind, by which advantage ſhe makes ber ſelf the 
maſter of ber deſign, All this, if I "OY not, is a juſt 
parallel. 

Though what's already ſaid may ſeem too long, T cannot 
conclude without ſome remark upon Leontina's aGion, 
| which ſome cenſure unnatural, ſo unwarrantable: But if 
we are bound to ſacrifice our own lives,to preſerae that of 
our Prince, we may expoſe our Child's for the preſerva- 


tion of his Heir, the continuance of a juſt and Royal line 


being not one of the leaſt bleſſmngs to 2 Nation: if any yet 
doubt I refer them to the Caſuiſts , as I do what I have 


writ to the cenſure of all that lowe ſerious Pluys,to whom 
_ dedicate this. 


Thoſe who tranſlate, hope but a Labourers praiſe; 


Who well invent, contrive; deſerve the Bays. 
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Intended for the PLAY. 
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IF TE rothing change that does the Plot concern, 
y y Though. in the Verſe ſome od ag y diſcern 3 
All tongues have proper idioms.of their own, 
Their Elegance in ours is hardly ſpown 
This, bus a Copy, and all ſuch go lef, © 
Great Beauties may be alter'd by the dref.. - 


. Tow. ſee how carefull an excuſe we make, 
| That one ſo' mean, CORNEILLE does nndertake 3 
. But ſure-no envy to his ſhare can fall, © + 
Who once kept ſhop, tranſlates, ſokeeps a ſtall : 
Thoſe mbo:have need we ſhould interpret this, 
- Their Clap bears the ſame value with their Hiſf. 


Of one of theſe you are too laviſh grown ; 

A Song, a Dance; nay, if an Ape were ſhown, 
Tou'd caſt your Caps,but leſt you them ſhould looſe 
Some in good hatbandry, their hands miſ-uſe, 


Thjs bold digreſſion thruſt in by the way, 


Too oft theBy exceeds the Main; the Play. 

What's Freach you like, if vair® exceed their height, 
IWhat'; Selid, Worthy, too few itiitale * 

But we have thoſe, when they things ſerious write, 
May give Them Patterns, You, more juſt delight. 
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THE 


- The Actors Names. 


PHOCAS — Emperor of the'. Baſt, by nſurpation vpor 
+ Mauritius. 


HER ACLIUS Sor #0 the deceaſed Emperor Mauritius, but 
| taken for Martian the Sox of Phocas 5 ix 
love with Eudoxia. 5 1 


MARTIAN Son to Phocas, but taker for Leontius, Le- 
ontina's Sox; in love withPulcheria. 


PULCHERITA Daughter tothe Emperor Mauritius 3 in leve 
with Martian, | 


LEONTINA -- 4 Laay, ſometime .Governeſi of the two Prin- 
ces, Reraclius axd Martian. | 
EUDOX 1A Her Daughter, in love with Heraclius. 
CRISPU $ - Phocas his Sor-in-Law. 
EXUPERIUS A Noble-man of Conſtantinople. 
AMINTAS-His Friend, by 
Conrtiers, Guards and other Attendants, Men: and Women.. 


The Scene, 
CONSTANTINOPLE. 


 HERAC- 


et” 


A Tragedy. 


% 
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| | ACTI. SCENE TI. 
Enter Phocas, Criſpus, Guards, and Attendants. 


| *+. Phbocas. | £ 
| AHe luſtre that from Crowns does ſtrike our ſight, 
Criſþzs, is but a falſe, though glittering light : 

| Thoſe to whom Heavencommits the Scepters care, 
i - Know not the weight, till they the Scepter bear; . 
| A thouſand ſweets there ſeem unto it bound, 

Bur the hid bitterneſsis only found : | 
He that poſſeſſes it,yet fears the loſs, 
So to enjoy, turns that into a croſs. _ 
But above all to me, whoſe birth's obſcure, 
| Who by Revolt becamean Emperour : 
, As I, by guilt, the height of power did gain, 

By bloudy crimes I did the fame maintain : 

All that were good, or great, to death I ſent, 

Vertue on Vice ſtill looks with diſcontent ; 

I counted all my foes who gain'd eſteem, 

WhomT made ſſaves,theirvertue might redeem, 

I left none living of the Royal line, . 

But one,not ſpar'd by pity, but deſign, 

By her tomake my Son the Crown poſleſs, 

And keep him great, ſhould Fortune make me leſs. 

_ ">... OCRISPOL 
Blind Malice now ſeeks to Revive'a Boy, 
| B 
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HERACLIUS, 


Which in the Fathers ſight you did deſtroy: 
But 'tig-a Fable to the wiſer ſort; 
S >& PHOCGAS. 
.. Pretenders toa Crown make fatal ſport. 
T hough they believenot, yet they make a ſhow, 
And diſcontent makes Rumor ſtronger grow : 
But what's the name with which they would fright us ? 
| | CRISPUS. s 
W ho gives new life,calls him Heraclizz. . 
* PHOCAS. | 
Of no deep reach ſure the Inventors were, 
What is impoſſible, we need not fear 5 
His death was ſo remarkable to all, 
T hat it bred horror, ſome on me did fall; 
For bloud and Milk thereiſſued from his fide, 
And the ſame day my Martians Mother died. 
Theſe things forgot, becauſe ſolong ſince done, 
Gives a new life tothe dead Emp*rors Son 5 
But little do I value their deſign, 
Since yet alive is faithful Leortize, 
Who was his Governeſs, and did declare 
Where he was hid,from love to meg, or fear. 
ERISPTUES. 
- Then Sir you truſted to her care your Son, 
Which ſome did cenſure as not wiſely done. 
PHOCAS. 
She brought Heraclizs forth, by me he died, 
Joyn'din his bloud ſhe's to my intereſt ty'd ; 
Her Son. I have made great, bred with my own, 
His worth, their Friendſhip tothe world is known, . 
And prov'dto us molt happy the laft war 
For when-my Martian was ingag'd too far, 
- v5 1 peat charg'd, reliev*d my Son, 
And joitrd together. ſoon the battel won, 
CRISPVHVS. 
Your Son's ſo prodigal of his own life, 
T were well he had ſome I{Tue by a W ife 3; 
And none I think could ſo ſecure your ſtate, 
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A Tragedy. 
As fair Pulcheria. Pho. True, but my hard fate 
Deniesthat; happineſs, my great deſtgn. . 

T hat marriage would divided factions join, 
And fix the Empire in our Royal line. 
| CRISPUS. 
You dally with her 3 let her know ſhe muſt : 
The Empires ha ppineſs makes all force,juſt. 
PHOCAS. : 
She {corns the Empire, and the Emp'ror toq. 
CRISPUS. 

And will do ſtill, whilſt you appearto ſue. 

Though ne're ſo great your power makes her your ſlave. 
Pho. She mult be free 3 Cry Sir? 

PHOCAS. 
To wed my Son, orelſe to wed a grave. . 


_— 


L 


ACTI. SCEN.IL 


Enter Phocas, Criſps, Pulcheris, ker Women, 
Guards and Attendanes. 


IV Sw at laſt, 'tis time that you ſhould yield 
To what, your greatneſs will more firmly build; 
A Ceſar got betwixt you and my Son, 
Would add more blefling than a Kingdom won : 

I aſk no great acknowledgment in this , 

For my paſt carez but offer you all bliſs: 

The Crown, my Son, I cannot give you more; 

The gift were leſs, could I the dead reſtore. 
Accept 'em then, do not my patience tire, 

Let not ſcorn force me hate, what I admire: 

With, or againſt your will, it muſt be done; 

For, know already your laſt Glaſs doth run. 

Think well, he ſues that doth a Scepter ſway, 
Whom though youu will not love, you muſt obey. 


B 2 p PULC, 
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HERA40LIVS. 
BU LE 15. vs; 
 Thitherto have ſhew'd you fomereſped, 
Now find in you and. me no ſmall defett. . -: 
Mine, that paid you what you not deſery'd ; 
Yours, now to boaſt that you my life preſerv'd 5 
Yet threaten ſtill to take that life away, 
UnleſsI do your unjuſt will obey. 
P HO. 


. 
- 


Is it unjuſt to offer you my Son, "” 
Whoſe merit all hearts, but your own hath won? 
PULG. 
Te were unjuſt his merits to deny 
Yet ſince your Son, F'le rather chuſe to die, 
Than by my marriage to. ſecure your State : 
That's juſtly mine, unleſs a more kind Fate 
Would make your death the firſt ſtep tomy Throne z 
Till purg'd with bloud, I ſcarce dare claim my own, 
P H O. 
I have conſtrain'd my ſelf, and given you way, 
To hear what Pride and Malice make you ſay, 


 Anditis juſt, that, you ſhould not refuſe 


Tokear that love,that would you diſabuſe. 

The Empire is not 'tied-unto your-race, 

Mauritiws raign'd; the Army gave his place.,. 

And by that TitleF the-Einpire ſway 5- | 

Theſward made his, the Sword now makes my way... 

Who hath, or ever durſt, diſpute my power, 

T hat twenty years have raign'd an Cmpcrotc > 

T:-have but little need of: your ſupport; - 

Tis love I offer 5- you ſhould thank me for't. 

[ was not Author of your Fathers fate, | 

But griev'd his. loſs; forc'd to obey the State, 
PU LES: .: 

T is fit this-offer'd love then to requite, 

I diſabuſe thee, Phocas, know me right 3 

[am deſcended of th'Imperial line, 

In four deſcents from famous Conſtantine: 

Thou a poor Captain of the Myſtar7.band, | 

Who firk that bloudy Treaſon took'ſt in hand, 


4 


Dar'k © 
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- Dar'ſt tomy face pretend aright to Raign, | 


"That allthat-ean be ſaid, is not too'much.. 


; 4 . p þ* : . , #5. i i A 


Having thy Maſter; the juſt Emp'rour flain?' 

Andall this ill, for good unto. the State; 

What's thy Reward 2 the peoples deadly hate :: 

Which isthe cauſe that I'am courted now 3 

Yet threatned to be broke,unleſs-I bow. 

Thus T yrants, when they fear,are ever kinde, 

The danger paſt, for love, we hatred finde. 

But know, Pzlcheria's not degenerate, 

For doubtful love to cliangeher ancient hate, 
| PH O. 

Well, Say Iſhould the Empire back reſtore, 

Placing you there, whom juſtly. all adore, 

T hat I repent theſe things you ſay I've done 

Could you yet havea quarrel to my Son? 

He in his Cradle.thenwith milk was fed, 


And did not ſuck the bloud your Father-bled.. 


He laid no plots to haſten on his fate: ; - 


Now full of Vertue, why feels he your hate? 
PULGC. 


- Go Tyrant, th” art not fit to ſpeak his praiſe, . 
What's ſpoke by thee doth yet ſuſpition raiſe, 
Seeming todo him right, thou doſt him wroug, 
Thy heart's ſo falſe, there's none will truſt thy tongue. 
know him better, and his worth is ſuch; 

| P H O. | 
Why thenrefu#d, fince you his worth allow.? 

BY WS. | 

Only becauſe he takes his birth from you : 
For, ſhould I grant to marry with your Son, 
Thuſtifie the murthers you have done, 
Settles the Empireia a Traytors line, . 
Loſe my juſt vengeance, perfe& your deſign. . 


Deſigns to make you great deſerve your-love.. 
- PULEC. | 


Not if that greatneſs his protection prove, 
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| Which Ibelieve not; yet muſt thank *em'for't, 


HER#CLTVS, ws 
T hat kill'd my Father, Brothers, allmy Kin 4 -- 
And that black Roll too, T'my ſelf amiin : 


T'm kept alive, but *tis to ferve your ends; 


For Tyrants only to themſelves are Friends. 


PHO. 
I not deny all this that you have ſaid, 
For you ſhall bleed, if I be not obey'd: 
Wiſely prevent it, marry with my Son, 
Beſafe in him 3 for, man and wife are one: 
'T hink well what bleſſings may attend your throne, 
Sure Heaven it ſelf inſpires this union. | 


| | PULC. 
Your Son yet with this Crown, I could deny, 
T hough I did love him above Monarchy : 
But. 'tis not yours to hold, much leſs to give, 
If I weredead,a brother yet might live : 
Divide your preſents then, and let me chuſe; 
Single I like, but join'd I both refuſe. 


P H O: 
What, ſhallI to.a Womanshand commit 
My Sceprer, when thy Fathers prov'd unfit? 

- 1; #: FI &+ Ci ; 

Traytor, that Father yet might leave a Son, 
Shall bravely take what thou moſt bafely won. 
| | P H 0. 
T is that vain hope then makesyou now ſo bold 5 
Sure you have feign'd what is by others told, 
But le the weakneſs of their fooliſh lie, 
To make him live, nraſt make your title die. 


: | PULGCE. 
Since you upbraid me with this new Report, 
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Tleadd unto it all that's in my power, 
And whofoe're, with himan Emperour. 
He muſt be worthy that aſlumes our Name, 
And do ſuch Adions as may raife his Fame 
| Thon 


TOOL IEOS 4 . TR-2 OT _ 
SR OO Aces Ae eto AP Ss, "N48; 


A £ Trabedy.” | 
T hou haſt no-tithe, his maſt be:as good, 
And will be better; if heſhed thy bloud. '' 
T hou a falſe Traitor didſt uſurp:the throne 
He comes perhaps to yield to each their own : 
Prevent him then, reſign the Crown to me 3 
By one juſt At wipe off woy TY. 


Yes, I ſhall ſoon doJjuſtice in thy death, 

T hat dar'ſt abuſe the Mercy gives thee breath : 
All my kind offers thou haſt {till refus'd, 

My patience mock d, = = abus'd. 


Thy dignity ! an idol of thy own creation, 
T hat from no good man yet found veneration. 
P H 0: 


Well, pleaſethy ſelf, with what thy fancy gives, 
That there's a broelier or ſome other lives, 
To take my life, to right pretended wrong : 
But know, your fate depends upon your tongue 3 
Which though thus bold, muſt ſay, [le be his Wife,. 
Or, the denial ends your ſcornful life . 
Smile you 2 Now by my Crown 1'le have it done, 
And you this day ſhall marry with my Son. 

 FULGC: 
F may live long, yet you not perjur'd be 5; 
You ſwear by nothing, _ elongs to me. 

+ . 


By my right hand, that doth to me belong. 
PUL 


Thou haſt no right 3 ſince all thou haſt is wrong: 
P H 0: | 
I'm ſure th' art proud, and by this pride I ſwear: 
P VL: F 
Your pride makes mine, and ſono death I fear, 
But canſt thou dread an-Oath ? it cannot be ! 
Thy whole life's one continued perjuny, 
| P.H O: to himſelf 
Her Gezxixs maſters mine; I muſt ſubmit 


To her.great ſpirit, heighten'd by her wit, 


' _. HERAMCLEIUS. --- 
Madam, let's endithis-Combate of the tongue, | 
W omen at their own weapons are too ſtrong - 
'But urge me not, leſt I'make uſe of ſwords, 
And they cancutas deep as bitter words. 


ACT 1. SCEN. WW. 
Phocas, Heraclins taken for Martian, Martian 


taken for Leontius, Criſps, Pulcheria, her women, 
Guards, and Atrendants. | 


Artian, thou knowſt with what Paternal cares 
Pve bred this Serpent , who ungrateful dares 
Spit her bold-venom in her Sovereign's face, 
My Perſon, and my Government diſgrace, _ 
Lay plots, partake with Traytors tomy Crown, 
And cares not who ſhe raiſe to pull me down 3 
Her deaths juſt, foto prevent all harms, 
She hath no Sanquary but thy Arms. 
HER AC. taken for Martian. 
And why ſhould TI. an Enemy proteq? 
No Sir, I ſo your dignity reſpect, 
Thar I muſt tell you, you do ſhew miſtruſt . 
In your own Right, declare her Title juſt, 
By prefling this What need I marry her, 
Since I'm your ſon? that titleT prefer. 
He wears a Crown with f{lav'ry all his life, 
' Who hath no better title than a Wife : 
Mine is a double right, as may be ſaid, 
That now deſcends, of which you conqueſt made. 
| PULC: - 
They ſpeak the Father, not the Son, theſe words 5 
Was ever conqueſt made with civil [words ? 
Abhor'd Rebellion all good men do call 
A Traitors riſe by a juſt Princes fall. 
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- A Tragedy.; :: 


44 £ DO: 
'T am thy Prince, and juſtly thou ſhalt die :_. 
P VL: Sl 


| Such juſtice well becomes hy. tyranny , 


Th' haſt kept me like;a Lam Taffer dto feed,. 
The Wolf wants meat, and i innocence on bleed. 
Nor ſpeak I this that F: Fepine at ; death, | 
I ſcorn a life dependaup _ th -eath, . 
oy - 5 - R 4 > ha © Martian, 
She muſt nor die, be carefull of your -... "My 
Leſt when-you ſhip-wrack her yorrmeer Gr 
The winds blow high, take heed Sir how ou og BY 
The ſtorm that roſe far off, increaſes ng 
T he Peoples diſcontents would grow more bold, 
Deſperate, if once to-them her death were told 5 
On her great, merit they have fixt theirieies,: 
And in her ſafety, Sir, our ſafety lies. 
+ MO» 5157 
Why then are you ſo careleſs of her. love?-. | 
H E R AC: taken for Martian... | 
I want that worth that her freak: heart awd move... y 
Who hath it then, or who dit aſpire Q a 
HER AC: takgn for Martian, 
It is not ſuch if done by my defire. © $6 
True friendſhip, Sir, 1s ſucha powerful ctr, 


T hat &'n to marry her ſhall fo no Rarm, . 


When dead Manritite Joes ch 3 yiger give, 
To this ſuppoſed Son, riow ſaid to live, 
Doſt thou not think a real Son-jn-law 
Would claim the Crown, and keep us ſtill in awe? 
But thou wilt ſay, 'tis truſted. toa friend, 
Crowns once in queſtion, there's notie can bind. 
HER-AG: taken for Martian. ' 

W hen married meanly, that will bate her pride 5 

| P H O: 
She rather ſeeks how to be Ve. 


HER#CLIVUS, 
Scorns an Alliance, ould her fortune prove, 


> 


Pulcheria, though your pride would never yet 
Grant any ond ts ta thit'r thought fit, ef 
But call me Tyrant, yet fo kind Ple prove, 
To ſend you quick]y to your friends above. 
| MN ORR FTW, phe Exit Phoc. Criſp, &e. 


And her dead kindred only ſees ro love.” ; 
We'l ſend her to them our of fove, not hate ;. "—J 
Who not ſupports, may yet difturb our ſtate. ; 


4 NR SOOT TT nn rt rat vs tf 27-72 
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' Heraclius taken for Martian, Martian taken for + | 
Leontius, Pulcberia, her Women. | 


”—_— 4 — 


HE R A C: 84ken for Martian. 

N vain he promniſes'himſetf that I ' 
[wit his injuſtice ſhonld ſofar comply, 
. Toforce affeQtion ; juſtly you may chuſe, -- | : 

And ſhould you. grant, Ljuſt] might refyſe.. ; 
We never muſt our hou ES Jo nin ongs 
Nor are wefitted for this uriion.  _ © 
' You in Leoztiwe happierwill be, _. 
Andin his 8ifter's my. felicity 2, , 
We allare happy inour equal love, 
And Leontina doth ourc vice approve, LES 
Whoſe Vertue and whoſe wiſdom is ſo great,. 
T hat notbing can ſo juſt defigas defeat... 

| BER. Pos 

Sir, you at firſt Leontizs gave to me, 
. Andas your gift -increas'd his dignity :, .. 
Which inthe world's,opinion was 2% A 
So great, that only you could make it more.. 
Rut 'tis improper now to think of love 
T.oany other than to thoſe above.. 


Reo DEG 


if Tragedy: | 


HEAR AG: taken for Martian, . 


After a pauſe. : 
' 1 am reſolv'd y/ it never ſhall be done: 
Who dares, fince in your:Glaſsmy lifedoth run? 


W hich I'le declare, and let the Tyrant ftorm, 
If he raiſe forces, I can ſooner arm, | 
And check his rage, who.innocence defends 
Muſt not miſtruſt either his Cauſe, or Friends. 
P UL: | | 
You juſtly now, Sir, do excitea fear, 
W hich I had not, thouphT knew death was near 3 
But now, that I do find that danger's yours, 
I feel a coldneſsſtrike pry yital powers: : 
Kind Heaven, your Meſlenger istimely ſent 3 
My ſingle.death may many. now prevent. 
MARTIAN tak for Leontins. 
I never thought that any thing bur love 
Could in a womans breaſt ſuch paflion move. 
Sir, ſhe recovers:ſeem to change your mind. 
HERA'EC: taken for Martian. 
I will, and yet do what T have defign'd. 
Pulcheria, be not griev'd, and T1 will do 
Only what your deſireſhall guide me to. 
; MAR TIAN taken for Leontins. 
Rather be ruPd by me, whole life was ſpent 


(feſt 


Wars. 


To ſerve you both, though now, your puniſhment : 


Irſt 
Which, 


ou muſt ſeek, Sir, to ſecure her life, 
cannot be preſerv'd unleſs your wife. 
If you you ſelves, and 'me will this way bleſs, 
I (hall be happy in your happineſs ; 

T he Princes good, to ſubjets,ſtill ſhould be 
Thehigheſt pitch of their felicity. 


HERAC: takyn Fi Martian: 
Ah my Leeztizs, you too high aſpire, 
For my ſake to extinguiſh that bright fire» 
W hich we j:ave kindled.z glorious whilſt it burns, 
Burt if extinguiſht, you to aſhes — 

2 


Iknow 


w ' HERACLTVS, 
I know you cannot live without her love : 
What is divine proceeds-fromittioſeabove, | 
Part of their Eflence:: friendſhips here on earth. 
Are more our choice; -and ſuit our humane birth. 
I know you better, than your ſelf, you know, 
And I my life unto your friendſhip-owe : | 
I doubly ty'd, by love and friendſhip-too, 

Will court this new Pretender to ſerve you. 
: Exit, 


YO CO CER 


ACT 1.''SCEN. V. 
©  . Martian taken for Leonttus, Pulcheriz, 
her Women. 


Hou ſoul of Goodneſs, and of Greatneſs both ! 
How I do love the Son, the Father-loath 2? 
Thus they divide hetwixt them love and hare : 
For what I owe to thee, he did create., - ,;. | 
+ MARTIAN tekenfor Leantius, 
All that proceeds from him isgreater made 3. 
T his glorious Sun yields me a happy ſhade : 


My heart long ſcorcht by your bright beauties beams, 


Hegain'd me from you ſweet:refreſhing ſtreams 5- | 
Since thus by. both your favours then I live, 

My life's a debt i'le pay, and nothing give; 

But you being-ſtill the Tyrant's Oſtage here, 
Whatever we can act, begets.my fear, 

Unleſs we ſhall attempt to ſcapehis hand, 

Forcing his Guard with thoſe thar I command.:. ' 
Orelſe defignin ſome diſguiſe to flie, 


: | PULC: 
Allflight doth either-guilt, or fear imply. 
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A Tragedy, 
We reina ſtorm, toſt by our y_ and fear. 
Let honour hold the helm, and-our Barque ſteer :; 
To make me die muſt prove the T yranrs ſhame, 
W hile bravely ſuffring does increaſe my fame. 

M.ARTIAN taken fowLeontius.. 
But, Madam, we muſt ſuffer, if you do 5 
If we loſe you, we loſe our honour too :. 
We muſt nut live, yetſuffer you to die, 
One ſtroke frees you, and ends his Tyr#nny, Hic band to 
PU L: bx ſword. 
By that one ſtroke your life too muſt haye end. 
Who then ſurvives Pulcheria to defend > 
And yet ſome hand the danger does invite z 
When-all is danger, we ſhould danger ſlight. 
Butlet us firſt with truſty friends ſurvey 
T he ſafeſt means, and the fecureſt way, 
MAR TIAN taken for Leontius. 

While Vertue thus and Honour-we purſue, . | 
Death has his Conqueſt, and juſt Laurels too. Exennt.. 


—_— — m— 


ACT IL. SCEN. I: 
Enter Leontina, Eudoxia. 


LEONT: - 

| Fear'd his pafſion ſad roy would' mave. 
UV D: 
His Birth conceal'd from me, had ſhew'd ſmall love. 
LEONTIN 4, 

As great imprudenceſhew'd he to reveal : 
How hardly women ſecrets can conceal 2 
You could not chuſe but whiſper what you knew. 
To ſome falſefriend perhaps that envies you 
By which grown publick that Heraclizs lives, 
Such an alarum to the T yrant gives, | 


14  HERACLIVS, 

It troubles-not ſo muchas it doth arm, 

By that foreknowledge to prevent his harm z 

What's unexpected eaſily may annoy, 

W here ſtrength's awake we hardly can deſtroy 

His former guilt he quickly will encreafe, 

And ſacrifice Heracliszs to his peace. 

The ſecret kept, he lov'd himas his Son, 

His life, your love, my _ mu have undone. 
Madam, *tis fit that I your paſſion bear, 

But reaſon heard, it quickly will appear 

. That I am free from this ſo great offence 3 


LEON, 
How is this ſecret knownthen, or from whence £ 


Is it from me ? oris it from the Prince ? 
E V D. 


From neither : for if you examin well, 
They only ſay he lives, but do not tell 
How, you uſurping Phogas did deceive, 
Heraclixs (paring, one of yours did leave 
To feel the Tyrants rage: an a& ſo high : 
Though your Son's dead, our fame cannever die. 
Nor was your wiſdom than.your courageleſs, 
When being made the Prince's Governeſs, 
Mauritizs's Son you did to Phocas give, 

While the true Martian as your Son did live, 
Leontixs call'd by my dead Brother's name, 
Who in this ſacrifice does ſhare your fame. 
Yet none pretend to fay 'twas carryed fo, 
As hadlI blaz d the ſecret, all. muſt know. 
LEON. 
*T'is true, 'tis only faid Hereclivs lives, 
E VD. 

Which without circumſtance no indice gives; 

T he reſt is ſo ignor'd, ſome ſimply good 
Expect he ſhould by miracle not blood, 
Reſumea Throne uſurp'd upon his Sire, 
But ſee hecomes, and let your fears expire. 
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ACT IL. SCE. 1. 
Heraclins, Leontina, Eudoxis. 


HER ACLIVS. 
Adam, you will be forc'd now to reveal 

My birth, which you to ſerveme did concea],. 
Pulcheria preſently muſt be my Wife , 
Inceſt's too great a priceto pay for life, 
If you donot, I rovſt declare my ſelf, 
On <cither fide, thereis a dangerous ſhelf, 
T hat threatensſhipwrack, if you now can ſteer, 
Avoid thoſe dangers that "= out appear. 

L N. 


As yet there's none that areaſſur'd you live. 
HER AGEL. 
"Tis ſaid T do, that does ſuſpicion give : 
Forces are rais'd, Phocas means I ſhall go 
My felf againſt my ſelf: Leo. The fancy'd Fo? 
No where that I can hear of doth appear. 
HERAGC: 
Evenſhadows will create a Tyrants fear -: | 
Fear makeshim doubtful, doubt doth danger breed, 
For ſome, to cure thoſe doubts and fears, may bleed: 
I fear not for my ſelf, he is to me 
So kind, that kindneſs 1s an injury, 
Breeds ſtrife within me how to take his life 


That offers ſuch a Throne, and ſuch a Wi ife,. 
LEON: 


*Tisto ſecure himſelf 5 Tyrants can love 
No thing on Earth, ſince not the Pow'rs above : 
And yet they think they do Children and Friends ;- 


* When'tis indeed themſelves and their own ends : 


They only can be ſaid truly tolove 3 


| When that affection others good doth move. 


Thus love deſcends tous, which we return, 
Whea in true zeal, to ſervethoſe powers, we burn. 


HERAC: 


Ws H ERACLIVS. 


Ji aw a wo a. 


A greater witneſs none did evergive, 

You gave your Son to death, that I might live. 
Let me no longer juſtice then defer : | 
You brought your-Son, but he the Murtherer.  - 
I'm weary longer to be thought the Son 

Of him that hath ſo many miſchiefs done. 
Tocrown his ills, he'l take Pulcheria's life, 

Or my own ſiſter I muſt take to wife. 


LEO N: : 

Though you her death, or worſe, do inceſt fear, 

Leave all to me,your perſon only ſpare 

For on your life depends the life of all : 

The giddy people riſe, and ſoon dofall, 

T hough I rejoice, their loye ſeems now ſogreat, 

The leaſt diſaſter qualifies their heat. 

Be yet the Son of Phocas for a while, 

Ere long you ſhall be heard in your own ſtile, 

Mauritizs Son, and then with great applauſe, 

This Tyrant ſhall be ſentenc'd by your Laws. 
HER AC: 

I doubt th* occaſion ne*r will be fo good, 


T here's one pretends both tomy Name and blood ; 


He may poſſeſs the peoples hearts, and TI, 
 Althoughyou'd join, ſhall not diſprove his lie 5 
Impoſtors oft have got too near a Throne, 
Who Tyrants diſpoſſeſs are lov'd unknown : 
Upon what right ſoever one pretends, . ' 

Hate to Uſurpers yields Uſurpers Friends : 
And1I, though the juſt Prince, may puniſht be 
As Sonto Phocas for his villame : | 


May well excuſe my paſſion, CC 


Which, witneſs Heaven, were ſuch-a curſeto bear, 


She that preſerv'd you with her dear. Sons blood, - - 
Cannot be grawn leſs careful of your good 3 
Your honor too, I value at that rate, 

T hat, to preſerve it I would tempt my fate. 
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i | LEON: | 
Your life and grearneſs have.long been my care;------ -- : 
| F he fruit, the honour, none with me ſhall ſhare. 
: Phocas ere long ſhall by my,,means be'flain; 
And Prince Heracliws1n full glory raign : 
If not, the bold arfempts fball fully pebe — 
Duty more ſtrong, than Nature, or ſelf-loye 
Our higheſt aim, is glory, here helow 3 | 
Who hath it here, [may greater glory know. 
EO. io BY Mi ts 
If love have value for a Lovers:tears, - , -: +7 
Preſerve your Perſon, to ſecure my fears; 4 
The 'Fyrants death, though juſt, will for ſome time, : 
L Acted by you, appear a horrid crime: NDS 4 
; The People, though well pleas'd, to ſee him fall, -- 
| Yet you a bloudy Paricide may calls; |, -; 

| And ſay you only doaſſumea Name, 
To get the Throne, and yet prevent the ſhame | ; ! / 
| Ofegaining it 3 truth often is deni'd, | 
:  TTillit by timeandcircumſtance be tri'd. 
Let not the leaſt ſuſpicion, Sir, appear,,, | 
To cloud your glory, that ſhines now: fo clear : 
I know defire to right your Fathers wrongs —— 
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: I know, your will hath power,:above all tongues, 

4 Since you engage. I will np more conteſt :-/: , _ - 

7 Who yields to love and gratitudezis bleſt, | 

4 ' __ _ ToLeontina. ThE 6 Þ 
g The ſecret's yours, and I ſhould be ingrate, | 
L Without your leave toclaim my Father's ſtate. 


No, 'twere in vain, whate're I undertake; 

Even truth it ſelf you can impoſture make, 

I may . more, the Empire's yours, not mine 5 

Which from you Ile receive, and here reſign : 

Her title, at leaſt as mine, muſt.prove as good, - 
Since it was purchas'd with her Brothers blood, ' Ex3t, 
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ACT I. SCEN; 1. bs 
 Leontin, Endoxia: Bru 1 rok 


E wt; > 3 


' LEOK; + | 
Y Plot now ripe, F muſt nv-more code * . 
Mu, deep deſign, but all tothee reyeal 3 
For, you may help to perfect my intent *: 
Phocas by Mertiar miſt to 'Yeath be ſent. 
T was for that:cauſeT gave him a reprieve, © 
And that A& done, he ſhanld nq, longer flee; 
But for P»lcheria's ſake, whom he doth tove ; K 
A Miſtreſs with a Throne _ © feconghy 1 move. Sage 
To kill his: Father| Midain” of offence; i Þ I 
With which nor Love, or Empire can Apt 3. 
TE 
His kill'd the common Father of usalls "ooo 
Tisjuſt thache by! his owtiSon ſhould fan. Eng 
— 2601 7" 5. | 
Tis juſt to him, | but unjuſt to his Son. 
4 LEON: © 
He ſhall not know he's fuch till it be done, 
' But paſs ſtill for:Leortiws; ſon tome; © © 
And foby bothitheir deathis Heraclins free. 
EV D. | 
I know thepuiltie: Father merits death, 
But that ſo brave a'$on ſhould ſtop his breath, 
Tome looks horrid; thoughhe know it not, 
His ſo great” fate witl have a laſting blot. ES 
SET 3 75 ASS 
It is not fit blondie- Tyratits fon .. 
Should wear that:Gloriche as mine hath' won, 
Enter Page. 
Xxaperizs comes to kiſs your hand, 
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LEON. 
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Now ? Eud-: If I 


| 4 BON ir 
Exuperize { Tamata ſtand. ./ | i rl 
T har name ſurprizes me 3' what..makes he here? WET} 
How this new Viiſitant revives my fear? . OS 
He hates the Tyrant for his Fathers bloud, 


Of rattling ſtill I tell you comes no good. 
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ACT IL. SCENE IV. 
__ Exuperins, Leontina, Endoxia. -  \\ (+ 
Y BIX PBs tum - 


Adam, Heracliws is diſcover'd; © 
L eontina to Eudoxia, 


_ .Leomtina tO Enudoxia. MR | 
Peace. But ſince when, or where, orhow? . fo Exup: 
ASSESS 
By me juſt now. Leoxut: And he 15doom'd to die? 
EXVUP. -. WE. | 
The Tyrant yet knows not the Myſtery? Ts 
me co Gb BEOMED © fhog hi; Wo 
Myſtery > Exzp: Madam, he comes; you need not fear, 
144211, BONTÞS: : 
None but my Son Leentize does appear. 
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ACT IL. SCEN. V. 


Martian taken for Leontius, Exuperias, 
Leontins, Endoxia. F 


EXUP: 


Adam, you need no more put on diſpuiſe' 
We bya Papernow, are all made wiſe. 


D 2 /  MARTIAN 


3s HERWCLIVS, 
MARTIAN Yeh for Leontius.. . 

Madam, you know, and beſt on iden, +. 6 
If this be feipned; or Manritive hand, | 9:46 5 
W hether it diſabuſe, or more delude 3 ; 
Pray clear what yet hath great incertitude: 
' I cannotbe your Son, and yet his roo; | 
If any know the Caracter, you do. 
Gives ber « Paper. 
She reads. - wo 


LEONTINA hath deceived PHOC AS.; and by delivering 
one of her Sons to.death, preſerved mine, to inherit the 
Empire : Ton that remain faithfull Subje@s, honour 
and aſſiſt ſo great Vertine'5 HERACLIUS lives under 


the Name of LEONTIUS. et 
LEON: So YE | 

Hetels you true, Sir, you were in my hands, 
When, Phoc#s entred with his Rebel bands 3 
Seiz'd onthe Etap'rour'; let him'only live *'- 
To. ſee his children die, more-gtief to give, | 
I paſt all hope, you longerto conceal, oo 
To ſave your lite, Idid-my felf reveal : 
Offer'd my Son'toPhorar in-your ſtead', -. 
Gaveyou the nameof himithat now is dead; 
For whomthefe tears; he was your ſacrifice, + + 
And from hisdeath your. life andigreatneſs riſe. 
Nature though then ſtruck dead; :by-duties force, 
Does now revive and:cauſe this briny ſource. 


Phocss thus rayiſh'd with deluding joy, 
Heaps favours6n me,. and<on you aBoy, 
favours ſo great, ſome ſaid my Sonand I | 
Did ſeem-with hmm to ſhare his Tyranny... 
This, Sir, I thought not fit. for to:declare, 
Till you had got ſo great a name inwar , | 
T hat all might judge, your birth muſt needs be great, 
Since ſp inuch merit.claim'd.the higheſt,ſeat :. 
And this great news, that makes the Tyrant fear, 
Myſt; prove a truth when you your ſelf appear 3 


Weeps @ while. 
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© A Tragedy © ws 
MARTI AN. tehing himſelf fer Heraclius,, . , 
But, Madam, that-you: have.conceal'dall this,” 01 1! |, 
Thoughit ſeem well, Ifeel what is amafs./: 1 } 36 16 


of 
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I'did not know all that rhe Emp'ror knew 5: | 

Things done long fince, men may ſuſpet not true ; 

My teſtimony refts on your ftrongarm, 

Elſe what deſign'd-'gainſt him, may -provecour harm: . © 
Ss IS ExÞp, 0 2909 

The Emp'ror forc'd'to fee his own Child die, 

To Leontings. 


« 


Became a witneſs of your Policy, | Om 
And did deſign'to hinder your intent, _,  * 
But th' Executioner did that prevents 
After, a little pleas'd tothink his Son - | 
Might right the wrongs to him and histhen done 3-/ 
He told it Felzx,and'this Paper gave, | 
Who gaveit me, that put htm in his grave, 

Call'd it a Legacy, that might dethrone 

The Tyrant under whom the world did groan. : 
Arm'd' withthis ſecret, I deſir'd-to know, : 

W ho would with me the danger undergo? ___ 
The Peoplenowareup, our friends aflemble, 

The Tyrant, From his fears and guilt, dothtremble : . 
Shew but yourtelf; dobut four forces teat: 

As he my Fathers, Tle take off .hjis head. - 

T ſecretly gave out; that you yet live, . 

But where, or how, did no ſuſpicion give. 

All that are honeſt, love MHavritizs' Name 

T hoſe that are ner, \yet having miſs'd their atm, . 


E<L 
207 | 


| Seek, in their difcontent, to'bring youtin:-:\ 


What they calld juſt before,” they now-call ſin. 
MART IAN thing bimſelf for Herachius. - 

Surpriz'd with a diſcourſeſo new-and ſtrange, 

Wonder not, that you ſece.my paſſions change; : 

I'know how great adebt to you TIowe, 

That to Mexritier' Heir ſuch love. did ſhow, . 


4 


HE Rutg E1v $, 
I ow'd you;Py6ar' 90h; 'ny: Hite: before, © 
And if not youis;imy'iabligativa's more: nf 

But how eanlT my:gratttnidediedart; .: 
W hen this fangs ſtory bxeeds a Civil-war 3 > 
You know T love 3 your ſtory makes m 
W hich. was my glorie, now Appear Bk ame 3 
Inceſt ! to love a ſilfyx;. Y/ 
When ſhe that.canTto 

love thus murmu 

(Pardon diſtradtion ) how « or what to fpeak : 

ro Exieperine. 

Dutie and Honour, yet doth. me ag 
To give a Chief' to your luſtriop 
Juſtice requires that one thing 1 muſt 
Though Phocss periſh, yet preſerve h is Son: 

He has no guilt, but that he's of his bloud 3. 

T he Fathers il! cannot Fn his ,good. .. 
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Toyour commands we Ihal 
Haſt, Sir, to thoſe that wich LDAP: 
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flame, | 
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heart muſt HS 


begs done, . 
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Yer lince 'tis 

To credit nf thillg 
Though othezs this eeſereinight Jealous mM 
You did of /fgrvian's tove idvintagetake, 7 
To raiſe your dear-Eydoxiz tothe Throne; 
And that the cauſe thisſecret's/ſo late know.” 
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Martian aa himſelf for Heraclius Leoning, 
:0 Exdoxis. 1, 


MA ETTEN 7 raking bimſelf, to'T 
Adam, though.you have made; a. ſtrange diſcounts 
That both my faith.and reaſon ſeertsra force 53 
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Or that you thought.it:was enough for:me; ! {11 7 +l 7 


T hat I from you erive my. Pedigree: 
But *twere in me acrime'this to believe 3 
Yet have you dane-what I may ever -:grieve. - 


Why did you by all wains\myt/paſionimove'? -..: i: 
Is Inceſt ſucha happineſsinlove??;! 2; 1m! (2 |- 


I had been happie, I then had di'd;;: + = 
Since now to loye Peulcberie igdent'd' co 
When I Leontiwiwas, you fann'd aire, | ,- + 


Which, if I bei Hereclize, muſtiexpire;si2 215 {m2 oloHd 
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I know your Vertug, 'What:comld you thenimiedng! it: 312 


To make me a aPart taſuchia;8dene 2-:! ,; 11:15 


LEON 0k ts 
[et you love her, thataneble flame 


Might raiſe your ſoul, to gain an equal fame. .: 
MARTFIA Nitky bimſrlffor H:w]us. 


Both in the mean time'1nfamous:had bico ft 7 


Twas in my power ſtill to prevent your {iu 4 
I knew the Tyrant, and:his great deſign; _ 
Pulcheria was to maxry 1a bis Line, + 1; : 
Thus you negleGteg might offended. be... . , ;-- 


} 


And add that wyong to-formertyranny; ..... 


Which might excite you to a juſt return : 
Strike now, leſt you a Siſters death do mourn, 
Pulcheria perifhes, unleſs he fall” R277 NGA 
A timely Vittimfo, preſerve usall, 
MART: taking bimſelf For Heracl. 


| Wereit not belt, fince ſhe cannot be mine, 


I wonher, to accompliſh his deſign? 

When in Leertixs ſhe a Brother ſees, 

Martian, by ealie waies and (pft degrees, 

Will reach herheartz norcanT to my mind,: -;- 

A nobler Hufband for my fiſter find, | - 

LEON. 

What do I hear? or what do you propoſe? 
MART. taking himſelf for Herac, 

Hes life and mine I fooliſhly. expoſe, :.- - : 
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That Match I moſt:deſige fortopreventy! 01: HOY 28:41 10 
How raſhly too Herecliminamenslent: 2) 1127 mint | 16 
_ To a ſmall Partie; an ill manag'd:Plot? ro: 1 5: 
'T would prove -unto:my:Namea fatal blot, - 35) 
Togain the Crowniby:anAfſfafſinare, |: 1d oh [oY 
And all my honour to itcimmolatez'!19 547 21 / 20H 2] 
No, rather let my glerie plead for me, > fo 2 7 | 
T he cauſe fo juſt, what doubt of Vieerie? m1 220ic 
My Father's, Brother's, Friends revenge'Fſhall'; 
W hoſe ends are great; icannever baſely'fall; Y | 
But with Pulcheria, fince lo:near all” gy 5 ; 
I muſt conſult, her withfhalt'be ty guide 55 : 
With your Endoxia, yourSo=— 
LEON:: :;.:: 1 1 4-5/-J 
Yet, Sir, hear-me. «©; og or yp tay ior wilt tgG 
-: MART, taking bimfplffor Herae,) > i | 
T have much need in ſuch difficultie, 3 © oils of 1G 6 
Of prudent counſel; yet-ih yourdelign 
So many other int reſts may combine: | | 
1 muſt adviſe elſewhere ; not that I'do"- 
Your zealor faith miſtruſt,' the world in you 
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Muſt ever both appldu#s; but T-reſign 
My condu& now t0'0ittethiat's wholly mine. 2 Bf, 
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- Leontina, Pulcheria. 


IE LEO N: eIBwW $1163 YO VL AF, 
Am confounded 5all things croſs my'ming 2 5.0 1 (1 1/ 
I: thought all done, not half is done T find 
And when my hazards juſt rewards expe, | 
1 find all humaye Counſels have defect. 
The Paper yet which Mertiax does abule, Y 
Works ia my favour all that I would chaiby {55 511 x; 5 
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It ſtrongly 'oainſt the Father arms the Son, 


But e're the blow can fall, rhe pafſion's don 3 

Inſtinct of Nature in a ſecret way, 

Though he knows nothing does his furie ſtay. 

The Note furprizes, not deludes him quite 

And dazled, not milledby this new light : 

He hinders that himſelf he would promote, 

And flying inceſt,does for inceſt vote. 

E UV D: 

Madam, at leaſt you now may plainly ſee, 

T hat your great ſecret was not told by me. 

But what's the reaſon, Mother, that you thus 

Take name and title from Heraclias £ 

That Note which you afftirm'd a truth to be 

Is a ſure ſtep to Martiar's dignity, | 

Think you if thus he do aſſum e the Crown, 

At your requeſt that he will lay itt down? 

T were vain for youto ſay, the Paper's feign'd, 

None quit ſuch Powers, unleſs they be conſtrain'd ; 

Folly to hope ſuch vertue from your words, 

Phocas once (lain; he will command all Swords. 
LEONT: | 

Love makes you curious, you too much woyld know, 

Let ir ſuffice, I know which way to go, | 

Only I muſt again ſee Exepere, 

For in him reſts the only cauſe [ fear. 


—_—O—©— 
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ACT IIL. SCEN. L 


Martian taking himſelf for Heraclius, Pulcheria, 
her Women. 


MARTI AN taking bimſelf for Heraclius, 


| Þ — Miſtreſs (8:ſter, yet I cannot name, 
Since that deſtroys my too beloved flame.) . | 
| E When 
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When from my lowneſs I beheld thoſe cics, 


I tax'd my prideto look at Deities 3 
I fear'd to meet a fate which might declare 


Apuniſhment for thoſe that over-dare 3 


Yet in thoſe troubled thoughts there ſomething ſtill 


(Though reaſon did forbid.) compel'd my will : 

A ſweet impulſion vidory or death, 

W har's life, ifnot to draw a Lovers breath ? 

T hough not high-born I might high things attempt, 

And your brave ſoul great Actions mighr refent ; 

Our zealto ſerve, moves thoſe that are above, 

And none ſo great but have a ſence of love, 

PULC: | 

How oft did I too at my birth repine ? 

Since Princes Daughters muſt their will refign 

Toreaſon of State; and yet the Empreſs too 

Breath'd into me the love I felt for you : 

She wav'd th' Uſurpers motion with diſdain, 

Oppos'd that match he prefles ſtill in vain ;' 

And poiſon'd for't, her dear expiring breath 

Gave methis caution juſt before her death : 

The Tyrant, Child, deſigns you for.his Son, 

But flie that Match, or elſe you are undone; 

Of LEONTINE rather 4 Hwrband take 3 

She does preſerve a Treaſure that will make 

PULCHER1A happiez and ſodicd; ButT 

(Theſe words ſtill living in my memory) 

Saw Leontina chang'd from bad to good, 

Fancy 'd her guiltleſs of my Brothers bloud : 

And Hwband, Treaſure, Happineſs To join'd, 

Me thoughts they all in you alone combin'd. 
Thus was my haughty birth by dutie croſs'd 

The vain imagin'd diſtance 'twixt: us loſt ; 

Such bravery too did in your Perſon ſhine, 

As equalliz d Leoztize birth to mine : 

Theſs flatteriesdaily did approve my choice, 

' T thought it Love, but it was Natures voice. 

T hat love, which to-extinguiſh, if you know, 

Teach me your {kill, my fad heart yet ſaies no, 
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Ah! my dearSiſter, fince my birth's now known, 
I ſo mult call fuk. that leſs intereſt own, 
Friendſhip to love does cafily incline, 

How hardly love for friendſhip we reſign? 

It tears our ſouls, nay, paſſes humane ſkill 

To diſpoſleſs that Monarchof our will. 

W hoſe conqueſt juſtly made by hopes and fears, 
W hen he reſigns muſt coſt deep fighs, ſalt tears. 
Oh'tis not poſſible : a conſtant heart, | 
Will with its life than love more freely part : 
Nature thou ſtriv'it invain, even vertues power, 
Cannot make void, long love in one ſhort hour. 
W hat a ſad kindneſs I tonature owe ? | 
How cruel they to me her kindneſs ſhow ? 
I'mtorn from what I am, from what I wou'd, 
Eftrang'd your perſon by a ſhare in bloud, 

Oh my too pleaſing error ! cruel light ! 
Knowing too much now has undone mequite. 


TY 46 


I in- my heart toomuch have felt loves force, 
Not to feel bitterneſs in ſuch divorce, 
Hatred hath more of ſweetneſs in my mind, 
Than love; ifloveto you-muſt be leſs kind. 
Yet ſince my love to you was a chaſt fire, 
Vertue that kindled it, bidsit expire: 

My fate I ſhall believe moſt happieſtill, 

If you the Throne attain, the Tyrant kill. 
And ere you dothat: Conqueſt undertake, 
Subdue your paſſions, for fair vertues ſake: 
Inthat we both may meet, your glorie's mine; 
Weto our vengeance, muſt our love reſign. 


MART. taking himſelf for Heracl: 


You who were alwates great, alwaies ſo bred 
Should to the conqueſt of your ſelf he led 
Is not ſo __—_ great hearts have great deſigns, 
When lower ſouls at hard things ſtill repines, 

* 


_ 
MARTIAN taking bimſelf for Heraclius. | 


Pardon 


ad HER ACLIVS. 
Patdon that in Heraclixe yet may be __ 
As poor Leontize left 3 and you ſhall ſee 
What evet this daves ſay, the other do, _ 
It ſhall become revenge, his birth, and you 
To the Conſfpirators I'le add new fire, 
Honour's, and your fame nobler thoughts inſpire : 
May I of one requeſt the freedom uſe ? | 

: , PULGC: 
I neither can diſlike it, nor refuſe. 
MARTIAN taken himſelf for Heracl. 

The Tyrant now in you will miſs his ends, 
'The Crown no longer on your match depends ; 
Since then you cannot me a Huſband make, 
Martian accept, and love him for my ſake. 


P UV I "IP 


Since not your wife, 1 juſtly might deny 
With any other man that knot to tie, , 
Yet ſome perhaps might call this to my ſhame, _ 
A guilty warmth of a remaining flame. 
Therefore to cure all doubts, I this demand; 
That as my Emp'ror, you the match command : 
His worth is great, his perſon I can love, | 
Butfirſt his Father, muſt the victim prove 3 
To purgehis blood : this dbne, Vle him accept, 
Bur whil'it he lives the marriage rejet. 
MAR TIAN taking bimſelf for Heraclius. - 
Rather your marriage you ſhould now declare, 
When Phocas dies, they Martians life will ſpare, 
Your intereſt will. prote& him from'all harm, 
And in that hope, my ſelf, and friends T'le arm. ' 
© : 
Shall-I, my ſelf, then Phocas daughter make, 
I then, his intereſt; do undertake ; | - 
How, ſhall I pray, that your deſigns may ſpeed, 
And wiſh to ſee my Huſbands Father bleed? _ 
Te were a kind of parricide in me, | 
Marriage deferr'd, from all this ſets me free :- 
I juſtly hate the Father, though the Son, 


. PRE. w-. ii 29 7 
By your command, has fair acceptance won... .. | 
Think then what 'tisthat you perſwade me to, 
A match, that poor Pelcheria would undoe; - 
Forſhould notnow your enterprize ſucceed, 
In me they vetitle to the Crown indeed : 
'Tis Phocas blood that muſt prepare my way,. . 
Without that cleanſing there's no wedding day. 


ht 


ACT II. SCENAI. . 


Phocas, Mart. taking himſelf for Herac. Criſpns, 
Exuperins, Amintas, Pulcheria, her Women 
Guards and Attendants. 
P VL CH... 
EE Brother where he comes! w hat ſhall we doe? 
MARTIAN taking himſelf for Keracl. "4 


I am betray'd, here's Ex#perixe too. 
| P H 0: I 


What diſcourſe have you now with the Princeſs ?: . -- 
O'th' marriage I intend ? | 
| MAR TIAN taking bimelf for Heraclius. - 
| 'Tis.thatT preſs. 
| P HO: | 
Does ſhe incline? prevail you for my Son? 
MARTIAN taking himſelf for Heraclius. 
I have her promiſe, Sir, it ſhall be:done. 
PHO: | 
'Tis not a little won on her hard heart ;_ . 
But when? = 
MARTIAN taking binſelf for Reraclius. 
T hat ſecret ſhe does not impart. 
| F HQ: ..: 

Tell me-then one that is of greater worth, | 
*Tis. ſaid that youcan bring Heraclixe forth, £; 
Tf you love Martian, let me know him too., ... | | 

; MAR. 


"> 
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7 owe thee forhis life, chou me for mine, 


MARTIAYN toking bimſelf for Heraclius. ... . 


» Lo, [1 


You know him but too well : and him 1 do, 


| | E XUPERIVS 
I ſerve my Prince, who duty does deſerve. 
MAKTI AN takjng himſelf for Heraclius, 

And well thou doeſt thy em preſerve. 

oc adechotbatboteay 5 wana. 3noired, 

[ have a note here that does give ſome hint, 
But 'tis obſcure, there's much of riddle in't; 
And for the meaning I am cometo you, 

L eentimes. ... © - | 
MART IAN taking biniſelf for Heraclius. - 

Call me Heraclize# tooz -/ ' =» * 
Leontizs 1s no more, nor dol need 
To hear my ſentence, I'm ny to bleed. 

P HO. 


And well thou may'ſt expe it,whoſe attempt, 
From treaſon, and fowl murther's:not exempr. 
M ART. taking himſelf for Herac], 
'T was what I ought; to ſerve, andlet thee raign, 
Both to my name, and birth had bin a ſtain; _ 
My Fathers blood, cries towd: to me for thine, 


Which I'd not ſpare ſhouldſt thou the Crown refign : 


DeathT expec, nay, rather death delire, 
Since of our courage, 'tis the greateſt trier': - 
T hat death I fear'd not, I have ſhown for thee, 
T hat thy Son lives, the thanks belong to me. 

P . : 


This allegation is but weakly. made, .. '- {| 
Leontius fav'd my Son,that debt's well pay'd z 
Heraclixs then, methinks ſhould find ſome ſhame, 
T'o beg more payment in another name, _ 

But grant you fav'd my Son, you would kill me, 
Though calld a Tyrant, yet'T juſt will be: . 


Leons ſhall ſcape, but juſtice forfeits thine. 
Againſt a Princes life, there's nothing weighs, 


Treaſon 


pointing at Exuperim. 


. 4A Trogech. - Jr 
Treaſon deſerves death; noble Ads juſt praiſe. 
MAR TIAN taking bimſelf for Heraclius. 
Which you but pay unto my borrowed name; 
But know your Ty ranay ſhall build my fame 3 
I as Heraclizs by my death will ſhew 
What to my honour, and my birth. I owe, 
Make that ſo glorious that my ſubjedts ſhall 
Grieve for my loſs, rejoice to ſee thee fall. 
PHOCAS. | 
Well, we ſhall ſee your courage, the next room 
May cool your heat, there you ſhall know =_ doom. 
M ART: taking biwſelf for Heracl: 
Madam, farewel 3 but know, my lateſt breath 
Shall be to thoſe that can prevent your death. 
Exit with CrifÞus and Guards. 


| m— 


ACTI. SCEN. Ill. 


Phocas, Palcheria, Exuperins, Amintgs, Guards 
and Attendants. | 


| | PHOCAS. | 
Or canſt thou hope, fond fool, toalter me, 
Ntaving thy Brother, there's no fear of thee. 
No more conſtrain my ſelf, for thy love plead, 
One ſtroke abates thy pride, takes off his head, : 
Do not reſtrain = ſelf,come, vent thy Gall, 
Nowords toeaſethy heart, then tears muſt fall. 
PULC: | 
F grieve, I weep. I well might ſo have done, 
Had he appear'd leſs than'our Father's Son 3 
Fam ſo pleas'd with all that he did do, 
That though his Siſter I'm his Lover too. 
| PHOCAS. 
Diſſemble not, freely expreſs your heart, 
From me you ſcarce can hide it by this Art : 
Will 
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But ſo to give my-hand,my honour dies. 
_ Well, thenhe dies; thy cruelty's the cauſe, 
| Whoſe pride contemns both Love-and Natures Laws. 
| { act ID os i! 
Thou that my crueltie doſt thus upbraid, 
For thy own crueltie mayſt be afraid. | 
-Though human vengeance ſcarce can reach thy head, 
There's thunder yet above to ſtrike thee dead : 
Nor doſt thou know, ſome Brother yet of mine 
To puniſh thee, the Grave = now reſign, 
Or he might ſcapethy hands byſfome device _ 
More ſubjeds there might be both ſtout and wiſe: 
And thou fhalt never know that he does live, 
T ill by thy death he thee aſſurance give. 
If no ſuch be, 7 make my ſelf a prize, 
And all my youth and greatneſs ſacrifice; 
. For, whoſoere can takeaway thy life, 
The worlds Plague, deſerves the greateſt Wife. 
'S "EN -PHO:- 
Strange Spurit ! Os 
- Ie 7 
' Go kill Heraclizs, or think that 7 
Do hopeto ſave him, by this policy; . 
Be not deceiv'd,importune me no more, 
Since 7 can t what was ſaid before; 
If you grant this, 7 will ſafe, counſel-give, 
if you would reign, we both muſt die, orhive. 
Exit Pulcheriz, 
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ACT IL. SCEN.IV. 


Phocas, Exnperjne, Amintas, Guards and y 


Attendants. | 


PH 0. | | 
Wit what delight ſuch menaces I hear 3 


Small danger 1n yain-wordsithere, does a ons 5 


Bur I have power to make my. threatnings: goo 
Puniſh her fwd in her.dear brothers.blood. py 


You my true friends that, thus have eas'd m pain, 


I fear'd:your hate, but now your love's made plain: - 


Reſt not till you make perfe@ your deſign, 
For, to: your judgments I my; wilt reſign. 
Shall we in ſecretgive Heracliw. death, 
Orona publick ſcaffold-ſtop his breath. 

£1 (DEV Pr 10 
What is the fitteſt is the beſt for you; $21 7 


In publick, Traitors.ſtillſhould have: their 74 ene 7 __ 


A private death: would polirick appear-: 


Not-juſt; andewe more Hydra's heads ge fax: 


The Mutineers may ſay; he is not dead, 
And raiſe ſome >" Ah T raitorin his: ſtead. 
« mw 'P'H O. | ! | 
Thenin the Palace-yard 'tis beſt he dic, - 
Our Guards abour us for ſecuritie. 
EXD P: 


Not in your own Court, Sir,” Should it be done; | 
But in the face of alt; before che'$Sung/ ot 
W here juſtice us'd to be,/ and fodectare - - 
That Par Acts ſhould _ = mixt with fear. 


* 


Then at the time wich hog Sy his breath, 
| We: Ges his Note, the Jult _ e of his death. 


 EXvP, 


| E XUP. 

That, Sir, avails not 3 after twenty years 

Maxritivs hand unknawa toall appears: 

But ifthe ſtorm'now you will lay'indeed, 

When publickly this Pegeart-Prixce, ſhall bleed,.. 

 Makehim acknowledge who heis; andery | | 

It is HER ACLIUS, People;. you-Ne-die. 

= 7 7's 

Tam reſolv'd it ſhall be as you ſay 5 | ; 

And Leoztiz« ſhall the ſame debt pay: #\ 

I'vemade her preat z herplots now ratraſt,- 1 

Who make their Prince fear; 'mhike'their onde "Y 
But Mutineers may force "ein from our hands. 

What arethoſe People to-yourwell-arm rm'd bands >: 

None, Sir, willdarethe' leaſt refiſtance ſhow, *': 
Who's in diſgrace; there's bue few! frivwly will know : 3 
A little pitty as he goes'atongs 
Oft curioſity does make a throng, 

Rare ſights the people love, bur: none. will wo 
$o mad to ſtir, if ſo-hediesby:me+;. : - - 

Yet what you do ſhould foon be! pur: in ad; 

Let them not meet to talk abour his fa&>: :::. 
Seize all convenient places through the- Town, : 3 
And place ſuch Guards as you know are your own: 3- 
For us we are ingag'd:to ſee him die; -.. | 
Leſt ifhe live, we loſe ourdivesithere 
Since 'tis our dutie brings himto the b 2:1 
Our courage ſhall ſuſtain the kierceſt locks; | 

PH 0: : 
Itis enough I on.your zeal relie, 
And this may help toquellall mutiny : 
F go to perfet thisſogreat affair,  ; . | 
And leave yourfriends afſembling.to yourcares 4 
The work once done, look yau.for. ſuch reward, 
As ſo great F aith. and courage hath-deſery'd. 
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ACT IL SCE. V. 


Exuperins, Amintas. 


EXUP. 
E are in favour, friend, and all command, 
a AMINT. 
_ Why ſo great joy? I ſcatcecan underſtand 3 
 Falſhood and T reaſon are not things to boaſt : 
Whatis our greatneſs, when our honour's bolt ? 
OY EXUP. | 
True, to the Generous it is not great. 
Why we engag'd, I need not now repeat 5 
Welhall find waies yet to recover all, 
And raiſe our honour, by this preſent fall : 
Come, let usgo, this pain we muſt endure, 
If honour bleeds,blood may our honour cure. 


— — | wy 
ACT IV. SCEN. I. 
Enter Heraclins, Eudoxia. 


HER AC: 


Vx: reaſon you her dangers apprehend, 
Y Now ſhe appears but a miſtaken Friend 5 
If ſhe flie not, no hope but ſhe muſt die, 
Twill juſtice ſeem in him, not crueltie. 
Eudoex3ia, not for herl grieve, but thee, 
She juſtly is betray*d that betray'd me. 

| EUVD 


Can you believe her hate to you was uch, 
W hen her Sons life for yours Was not too much? 
2 


HER AC, 
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36 5 HERACLIVS. 


HERAELIVS. 


To her ImpoſtureTmuſt give that name 3 
She ſtayd thoſe aFingsthat'might raiſe my fame, 


- And by her cunning, and a falſe report 


My Name and Right to Martian doth tranſport : 

Approves that Letter in my FathersName, 

Entitles him to th'Empire, which I claim. 

In this there was nolove; 'no6 policie, - . 

Since he muſt reign, 6r elfemuſt die for me. © 
PSS © 4 = 

Had ſhe decry*'d that Letter as alie,. 


Your ſecret thenhad been reveal'd thereby s., ..... |; 


She doubted, Sir, as by theiſſue,noiy, 
Her juſt ſuſpicion you, may well allow :_ ;-: 


-< 


. Arm'd then with ſomething yet-to make you reign... 


Morethan is known, or that Note could contain 5 
Had ſhenot turn'd the blow on Martiar's head, 
You, that miſtake her. ſervice, had been dead.; | 

| -.: HR ER AC: 


No matter which, I Martiaz too much owe, 


If one muſt die, to ſuffer him to go: 

Though none diſcover me, my felf I muſt 

To my brave friend and honour,be ſo juſt. 

T his only difference, Mariiar can l fee : / 

Betray d, I wretch'd die; glorious for thee. | 

It! TIRE © NET 

Ah! Sir, will you ſo raſh an aftion do > 

Betray your ſelf, and give me my. death too ? 

W hat haſt? the Tyrant yet doth: nothing-know 3. 

Will you the object of his furie ſhow ?- / 
HER ACL. 

Your love, to what's my dutie, makes you blind ;. 

W ho doth not love my honour, is unkind. . 

He by my Name is ſure. toſuffer death, | 

And ſhallI by his Name preſerve my breath ? 

If by the errour he might live and reign, . 

It might beborn, he by my loſs might gain: 


A Tratedj.. 
T were a low baſeneſs, longer: ne 2a 
Such a miſtake. as honour:bids rexeal.': 

| 2 21g 1: DITA De LQ9 UC. 
Oh Sirl!. it is not that which I defire,.. : 


Your honor's mine, mean thoughts would o uench my fire.. 


Arm, arm your ſelf, Sir, to preſerve his life, . 
Make Phot 45 die, his death will end all ſtrife : 
Rekindle what my Mather quencht before. 


And frommy love. and courage make it more::. : 1. 


T ake«<o the Empire now a Soldiers:wa 
If you meet Death,'tell him [I for him tay... 


12:.12HERAGC:: Site 1943199 V1 
Th: Oceafian's loſt, Martian nom goes formey:!. T&neh 
And by his pris'n our friends diſperſed be::: -:.; 


Since 2H do takehim for Herachins, 
Sow? | think it. ng Parricide.i in us 5. 


7 ef% + 


= » 
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ACT IV. oo | 


'- Phocas, Heraclins taken for Martian, Endexis, 


Exuperins, Guards and Arcendanes. | 


P H OC. ſhewing Eudoxia to bis Guards. 
O priſon with her, till her Mother appear; 
__HERAC: 
Has ſhe a ſhare ; ? 


P H O.-- 
That will be found, ne'r fear; 


Tis- 


,  HERACLIVS, 
"Tis fit that we dofſeiz her, ſhe may.peach, 
.And help to draw the:Mother within'reach. 
| EUVDOXIA tePhocs going of. 
Believe not any thing that he ſhall cell. 
| PHOCAS to Eudoxis, 
Follow your eounſel ? "yes, *twere very well. * 5G 
| : 91542) Hs; bil Exit Eud. with 4 Guard. 
2:5 Ts Heracliuns. SHES #1 
Her tears thy pity to'way do deſerve: 
Wouldſt thou thy greateſt Enemies preſerve ? 
No, no, I'm ſure - all their guilt is known, 
Thou neither wilt their love-nor'perſons own. 
Bring inthe Prifner3 tortures:we aot.need, To bir Gnerd 
To find the crime for which he now muſt bleed, | 
Tt is his boaſt; his pride your felf ſhall ſee, © vo Heres, 
Who ſcorns our mercie would not pitied be, © | 
But what is that which I muſt not believe ? ©: 
My apprehenſion begs thee to relieve : :-: 
T he doubt I labour ini'of-whatſhe meant, 
When faith unto thy words ſhe would prevent. - 
Haſt thoy ſome new, ſome greater crime diſclos'd ? 
HERAC: taken for Martian. | 
More than by any elſe ca'be depos'd's® 
M1301, 6 4T*7 /  poants a8 Eien; wk 6 
Morethan Manritizs ſaw, more than he knows, - 
PHO. 
Perfidious wretch! thisday to death ſhe goes. 
Speak : TO | henf Woe” 
T2 Bey Ae aob}3 eight E” : 
Before the -Prif ner, Twill /allrelate.- 5 
p ES PHO: NY * 
He's here, but ſpeak not fpr bim,I command, . 


ACT 


f 


| A Tag | | =... 


Act Iv. $EEN. 108; 


Phocas, Heraclins taken for Martian, Martiaz taking 
himſelf for - Heraclius, Exuperius, and Guards. 


H&R AG: rekew for Martian. - 
"rx Sir, were yait for me totake-in hand. 
I rather beg that juſtice may. be done : 
Condemn Hereclime,. i preſerve your Son.. INT 
Shall it be SrrEes = 1 8 0: IHE C1 | 
"+6 what I defire... mo 
Thy ſafety Jothindeed his death require. 
MART, thing bim elf fer Herac.. 
Without regret, I'faw approaching Fate, 
But you to ſentence; me with ſo much hate :.- 
Enever knew you till my death I ſee. _ _ 
HER AC: taken for Martian?” 
I never leſs than now was known to thee. 
Hear me, blind Father, and. more blinded Prince, 
My honour muſt, your ignorange:conyince.. | 
Thy Friends thy enemiey, Phoe as, ſever thus, 
He is thy $0#z, and: Heraclize: 
MART IAN. teking bimſelf for Dinacling, 
My _ what uy ye? | 
HER L246. 


I: muſt not conceal. 
What f FBLEER to:preſerve thee, hids reveal 5. 
Phocas by Leontina twice deceiv'd , 
And ſhe ſo cunningly- her web. hath weav 'd, 
By change of names ſhe cauſeth their miſtakes, . 
And a falſe Martian of __—_ -makes, 


Mauritizs Note the Contiadidion gives ;,. | | 
Under LEONTIUS Name HERACLIUS lives... 

HER AG: | 

rant the Note true then, now 'tis notſo ;. s 

| l 1d, Sir, by Zeontic-name then gog. 


But though the Emp' rour what %s dion 
He could not, what's done: ly = 1, ceas'd to breath. 
Wichin ſhort tile began yo bs hap . 
Laſted three years, you Wy —_ _—_ ſo Bar, 
And all that while ( y our Wife too being dead d). 

L eontiwe; 2s ſtie pleas FA Bub-child hood Bred, 

To trace me ontiz way mto theThrbae, | 
Made me your Sox, tdok 2Me#rti xn fot Nevown + IE RH 
And the reſemblance Infants then may have, |» 
Favour'd hes ſo, you togk the Child: ſhe gave. 

This known, Compaſſion made me looger Rayy - -d:i 1; 
And not attempt my rightva*b body. way .: 

But ſeeing by-this exf6 iembl >: | — 
T hat favy'd my life 3'it now were bafe if FE-3Gs, £42452 Fo, 
Should not aſſume my name, his ow puites OE TAN 
My life and honourfn his blood are fpilt. 7 

I beg not, Sir, that you:make leſs gn RY ns Dam 
Behold, an enemy exhetts hy fate 22 507 POT Wolis 15756 1 
I aſk but what YOU promis *&ſhould be tone, 
Condemn Heratlius, Preſerye your Son... _ 


MARTI: N7 raking homfelf if op Herdeliue. 7 
TOCEEDS) OLE ENS Tr vil © To Pier | Y 


'& 


Admire, chou Father art obſtoh Son iP orla vr 2H 
Admire, theirepuytation be-harh won 31.05 
He this invents from Generoſitie, * *7 1 7 9 T7 
Would die himſelf, in hopesto ſet me free. 

RO UIOY JON win a To —_— 


T is trne, tod ingeh; for whuriby the'was@onep no! YEN 

I fav'd your life, by whiohThouourwongtyo I'Y' 08 

Yet loſt not mine;but you to -ſave'my breath; 

Do throw yourſelf into the-arms of death} [ "y ” yard: 76 
And if 'acknowledgments you! Seto" megrHl - Mgt & bot 

T hen let me Son unto theEmpirorbe : 

Rob not my nanie whichF cout ;oflh, 9907 wwetiniu 

Fearing to b&ipgrates > De Hott i6faribus:" ALTV OI A nokeg 


How many troubles breeds this ſranpe' diſpute; n e026 
Neither themſelves, nof others they confute;- | What 


Which to believe now ? whichiisin a lie? To Exup, 
| | 10 X-VHBRAV Kc 1Gt 316 493325 922W0 » 
| Tis ſo perplext, that only timemyſt trie. 


; C4 eg i ( $;. 3 } . 2 27 27 7 «37 
The Note, if true, the'reſt Tike truth doth ſhow. 
"i, 3 OE. - PR ON OE et» 
Who knows whether that reſt be true or no. * 


PHOCAS. 
Leontine twice may. havedeceived me; © GT 
062 oe WD tnitt ALD AK 
Chang'd them, or ehang'd-them not, eithermight be, | 
I am more, Sir, than you circled with doubt, 
And cannot find which way I(hell etout, 7 2 al 
| ..HER AC." -: 


4 


P "as 2 tt * # 
13 3 7:$.76h . 


AER LG! 4. iIoow 1 50 
Tis not to day that I Tearn'd who Lam, ; | | .;;-, 1 i i410 


My actions witneſs, I have known my Name . -\- ;/+ +47 

T heſe four years, and have us'd my beſt addreſs, 

To gain Evdoxia, ſhnnning the Princeſs, |: 1... |.» 

You may imagitie T would not have done...” | +. 7 

This caution Leontins did impart, ,* —.. We, OR 
MARTIAN taking bimſelf for Heradliue. © (11 | 

What, Leontina f HERAC. Eyen ſhe... i: ni 
MARTIAN teking himſelf for Heracliue.,., ; .,,-. 


Martian loves EudoXize, the doth bule,:.... ce; 

Him by pretended horror to r TY Bo 9 "NG: 

The Match you aim at, that your. Daughter may 

Have to the Throne by that refuſal way... 

This error does aſfure her of his Vows,. ... 

Ambition all deceitful waies allows. 

Nor had the truth to me been ever known, ES 

Unleſs the Emp'rors Ay” you had ſhown, To Exup, 
H . 


$ 
> . 


She does abuſe himitoo as well as me. 
VO EXUP. 
Which ſhe abuſes, yet I cannot ſee. 
| | ef P HO. 
Doſt thou not ſee the Daughter's'in the plot 2? 
. EC 


4n>  HERobaSFds, _ 
nxT ol < vil z : ale bins 4 2494: 


| Twere better Sir, for hor tab (Re\Wete hot. 
5113 31iþf Yi00 IERT 12010] [or 
Are all things ready for tines. "ORE 


HON 3 


Which is the guilty? whick ths the innocent 2:5; 
HER FCA \ 


Can you make doubt, after ybab bhaver fanddi ob ns, 


| MAR TIAN taking hnſelf for Heraclius. | 
Will yaubniyiharss £al feibo: _ Jody oy 
G12! "3 HER: 


Frind, give me knck yy in, favourvoal we 


Since I would have it- Bir 


] OT 
With it I could toy ketra e'piVe,. 4 r 36:3 =p . 


But that w OWHiey/ x ne tive. 


MARTT2 7 = 


And why would of: 
When os ld yo EI 


T did, who e'reTl: att, i! 


From To ir If 
Since I'm 


- 6 ate Th ALANA 3 
GT $ 1 


"+ ELLA T9 
1 f E.ftY T3543 1 


Blaſt nota 
To right the work? bh Pte | aſpire, EH 
And you. my | Fathers q "y Rs it F 


5 ap ifs "% Ji wy 


apices. 'n, 


My Name is onl "Fatty 
Quit that, to thee noi ae 
Tis that conſpires wirhg 
Heraclixe dying, all the danger i cuts bl 
Be burthis Son; andihive. 


| MAR T; ae —_ Ke 
CER 
That Traitor in one word:ha | ons much, | 


When to kill you he had perfwaded me, 


Foe that A Natures "IPRA ſets free. \ 


' 
o S a 
; 
> 4 


., 
JOT7 b " d 


he As of gs, Such 


of Exup./ 


to Phocas. 


HEs. 


2 5 rages 
o RERAH:: w odvÞd17 s 1 no 
Know then my heatt's defige did; Fhise fote-ran; 21 1't4 


By her kept back ;,thy-life;badelſe been done;. ;:ToPbs. 


M:; ART 1:1 K6:fcking binſolf for Herdtlius. I Phy | 
For Leoxtina could mobthen'abidels if 554) : [\- 
That Martian ſhovhdbreaaiera Parrioidia tum 1 Wo 1 c 

* 5; 114 OE WE £43279 ; LO 1 Hoh 41! 

Confider cooly whe: ſh mov'd yorifo $7 _— 
To love Palcherss;'an Kill Phoces they”! 

Each Att, each Natigil yu would hortid' pr OY " al 
This a Parrieide, thariheeftuornslg! Ann 2000 OW p: 
Could ſhe 'chivns ſetuplecr 4 erime of mine," ©" £337 

T hat either way in ou did one defign! FY 3 mods vt, wi vil 
I was the obje& ofher loveand-carey/' 1 TS: 296 
bed ag TIO ky ws —_— ar 96s doth —_ 

Why ſhould yau hezgrg £ wher rake 

S_ MARTIAN'S dang) wore. fo 146 ; $0 —_ 
Theſe che her Reaſons, kr ſhe did or.ſaid Wo 

- Wasto preſerve Neſs: teDaughtersbedy tt 0 
Yet ſtayd; to ſee /how, jourattenprs wag Ally (i. 
If fit, ſhe then me Empezar.wopld gall. 

P H O: | 

How ſhall I know, whiclof theſe two i Is mine ? n = 
I only finde, my ruine both deſign; 7 ©! 1D » 
7 4 fate is fad, whonow cdh'\$0unſel give?, Nl 
I favs my Enemis) wee $66 lia hve; - 2B 81922416 

Out of my hands 7 Rnohaichahor make; FP | 

I ſee him; yet I ktow'tiot-wHieh t6 fake: (06D ER 

Nature dothtremble, and #ſfoniſht grow, 

Uncertain which way to bowie: my blow; 

Th' Aſſaſſige ſeen, yer my heart is hid, - 

Nature, whet, I Ifticuld Kitt him, daqesforbid, MES 

Martian _ oth turn ws bins. 
Martian, noneto that name will anſwer give, 

Will neither own me? onefrommedid live 3 
What is it Nature then,?. what can'this mean > 
Am [ the only Ator.in this Scene? 


G 2 


a3 


NE 


hes H BRAOINU Ss, 
Can I a Father be, withotit'a $6h 2 
What, tobe thus forfaken, have 1 done ? 
Nature forſake :metoo,-ortell me how - - - 

This Labyrinth:afdoube;-E may yet through : z 
Or do not ſpeak at ali,;or.let me kaow::: + 

W hich 1 muſt efferith: 'orwhich coudtmy foe vi: 
But thou moſt cruel, AI ne _— 

T hat wilfully to PIPgures this {mart'z..,, 
Fs my crown then & oy ergy more ſhame to _—_ Y 
Fhe d nd ce irng hap he, 2 | 
Two gons 3k { BA he ſpec ecd3ii: r. i 
Rather than migg will me bel. abu ©, end; + {lagr 
F juſtly then ry hb envy, mult, ,* 
Both ſcorn my glory tocmbracethy' duſt. 


Ae: iv;. SCENCWS mY 


© "By Heraclixs, Martian caking bimſelf for Wo 
clius, Exuperine, Criſpus, Leontins, _—_ 
"and Acctians, 
CRISP P.US. | 
Ur PRES” 1s got in vain, ſhe's found at lat | 
Succeſs was alwaies boreer ar chanhaſh.. Wo | 


HERA 
Madam, confeſs, "for I have: eld, him all. 


h ** LEON: 
All what ? ; 
PHO: 
Asifyoul Kang not what we.call 
You hither for: : Tellme, which'is my Son? _ 
” .* HSE 
What makes you doubt ? well, what is't I have 46hs3 
"HER AC. 
His Son now: lajesa title to my Name 5 
A Note by «a atteſted makes his claim, 


FP H 0: 
F 


# A) 4 Trepedy.” 
"PHO: 
Stay not for torture, think not to denie : NE 
You chang'd-my Son, and gave yours up to die? 

+ LEON: | 
 I'pave my Son to' die, 'and 'tis my glory 3. 
Wouldſt thou; believe, ſhould I tell all the ſtory ? 
If to deceive thee it was then my will ,, - 
How canſt thou-know, I will not do ſo ſtill? - 
| 'P? B O:. 
However, ſhew us, where the Reaſon lay, 
Why from th6 one, until this very day, | 
You kept the ſecret 3 and yet four years ſince. 
You had imparted all unto the Prince ? 
'LEON: 

Yet one's thy: Son, the other Emperour :-* 
Strike, if thy hate can oyercome thy fear. 
Thou trembleſt by thy love, thy fear, thy rage, 
And which to ſatisfie darſt not ingage. 
Strike, ſtrike, ſince one is bur thy Son 3 
Tislike.a wager, may be loſt or won. 
Tis fit all Tyrants ſhould be 1a thy caſe, 
To fearan Enemy intheirown Race. 
Thy Son thou in thy-Enemy ſhalt love : 
Half Tyrantand half Father only prove : 
And all tbat-time in vain thy ſtudy.ſpend, 
To puniſh thee, Bone part of my and. | Phocas chafes. 
Since from me only knowledge can be had, 
Thou wilt not kill) me till I make thee mad ; 
Then thou mayſt do it, notbefore i'm ſure, 
. Thy doubts and fears. there's none but1,.can cure. 

| 42 08644: | 
Thou forceſt'me tothat which I am loath: 
They both ſhall die,-ſfince 'm deny'd by both. 

| LEONT:. 

' Thoſe Mutiniers that now give thee Alarms, - 
Would reachthy head, ſhouldſt thou cut off thy Arms. 


PHO, 


ww 


» , 
» ; 


oy 


fie 
T juſtly puniſh both, hong aojeler kaow,: : * 
"One's ſure Heraclias, th.other would beſo. 


LEQNT. 
I ſhould bepleas'd, 'twere.a: moſt kappie hour, .: :---: . 
To ſee thee cut thoſe Prop: ſupport-t [power's.!. Ne 
Proceed, and make th olution.go nets cg 2 
Strike 3 let inſtinct in Ku which)? isthy blood. TW 
?HoO. 


What ſtrange acknowledgmentsare theſe from thee, 
Since thou haſt ſhar d even, m hav Authority? Pho... have 
"Committed to.thy care. fy On y. $08, - : 

Yet give him back , and all my anger's done. | 

-L E ON: 

Should I do ſo, yet neither thee would Own, - 1 
They death prefer beforea Tyrant's.Thrane,; :: .- !i:-7 
Admire the vertue, which this trouble += ih Sr 

So brave Plants rais'd from fuch accurſed ſeeds, "AY 
No Agecould ever boaſt, of greater worth-; £ 
Theſe Ads my better Preczprs have brought forth's "i 

If they by thy Example hgd been raught,,. = #1 

T heir honours had been. 50k theirſafety. boughe 5 $53 61 
Heaven hath afforded them a better fate, | "6 
Thanto have had thy vice to imitate., _ . ... WIHERS 
Thus I've return'd more than thou digit forme, *. bis 
Purging their blood from .thy,i Impuritic. inno 0% 

[. - -; DEXUP, LY oy Si 4 6 DN 

Impoſtorsimpudent, and probd' (till be,” * 3 ets 
Liesare the weapons gain them vittorie:. 

I have another way to makeher know | 

What ſhe to Truth and Majeſtiedoes owez 
Spight of th' obſcuritie of het deluffon,, '” _ -- © | 
I ſhall make clear, iwhat's how /eonfoliont = # 
Since, Sir I have begun , IwilFconclude, 
Or, if I fail, forfeit my ;deareſt blood ;, 

If to my cuſtodie you'l her eommit, :.. +: 

I'te ſpread ſuch'nets, ſhall catch her female wit : 


There's 


There's none ſo fortified of af her kind, 


But have ſome fit placeto/be'undermin Jo ond > 1 


PH O. - -- 
O my beſt friend take all the ways you' pleaſe, 

Even to torment her, ſo you givemecaſe. 
But yetT think, 'tis flattery muſt gain, | | 
She1s ambitious, give herhopes to raign. 
But whatnced, I'my thoughts to-you reveal; 
All things are leſs, nothing above your zeal : 
The ſervice you have done, can only be | 
Out-gone, by what you now deſign for me. 
This while I mean-to:take *em both apart, . 
Andtry the utmoſt of perfwafive: arts. 
Nature 1n private may moreaptly move, 
And AGnebe ſoftned by-a Father's love.. 
Bring em away ; 

3 Exeunt Phocas, Se. 


* Sn L; OTB. WY 


ACT IV. $SCEN. V. 


= Exxperins,  Leontings.. 
EXP. 


| Nome can hear, and I muſt- 
Yato your faith commit the greateſt truſt: 
And that you may the better credit:give,- ' 
Know tis reſalv'd, that Phoces ſhall not: live : 
PS Sv 2! nece eo BENE 18 $5 
Yes to reward that baſe officious zeal, 
That ſells thy Father, does thy Prince reveal. . 
(1% {fl E X VP . 
Youby appearance judge,;and ſo miſtake. . 


They doindeed, who you! for honeſt take. . 


XUP.. 
That which to you doth falſehaod.ſeem as yet? - 


LEON. . 


my SR,” 
IRR 77 > a ka \ 
=—_ ©'> + : 
' 
» << 
S* - - 
+ ; 


WY”. HERAGCEIVS, 3 


*& 3 TR ? LEON. 7s 332 4; 4; 
| Tsbut a knack of State, atrick of wit :, -: _..;/ 


EXUP;:." : 
How can.you judge, fince yet you do not know, 
What our deſigns are, which way we will go? - 
But I will tell you howour plot 1s laid, 
And that we ſhould: fall off; be not afraid. . 
Our injuries are, Rapes, Oppreſſions, Blood, : 
- Our Prince to be reſtor'd the chiefeſt good. . 
Wethat were oncedisfavoured, and diſgrac'd 
.Remov'd from Court, arethus in credit plac'd,. 
Andthat which to you treachery doth ſeem, 
Ts a ſure way our honour: to redeem, | 
: LE ON: tg =? 
Others may credit giveto what you've ſaid, 
T have no faith for you, at leaſt 'tis dead. 
[45 not woend ' BEVP. 
You have much. reaſon, from that, faith may-grow,-- -—-- 
LEONT: i: 
Not from ſuch ſeeds as you cn teny ſow. _ 
XUP. ; 
You know how ſtrong and watchfulare his Guard, 
All entrance to his hated perſon barr'd, 
Till now that I have ſuch opinipt won, 
T amconfided in beyond his Son ; 9 
*T was my pretended zeal the counſel gave, 
T hat Prince Herecliae publick death might have, _ | + 
The ſtreets, gates, forts, his-guards muſt all make good; 
T hen, with my friends, \7've power to ſhed hisblood : + 
Which ſhall be done, when once you make, us know, _.. 
Which is the Prince to whom we duty owe... . _ 
Wefrom the T yrrat take both life and Crown, © 
_ To make our act juſt, a Jul = muſt own. 


$755 £ 


How dulland weak art thou; that couldſt believe, 
Since me thou can'ſtnot, thou ſhouldſt him deceive? 
He finds thy plot, if true, and dothdeſign 
Thy ruine, -but this way he ſhall not mine. - 


E X. 


- Of Tragedy, © o -. 
EXUP, EE = Je y 
Madam, I've told you truth, and will fay more --- 


P LE 0 N. : | AR, [ 
Not to the purpoſe that he” ao before? 
Well, I am ſatisfi*d; be faithleſs ſtills —_ 
I will take care, that you ſhall do noull. 
Fle keep my ſecret, and you may keep yours, 
T hoie muſ? GDEFy, that are in others powers : 
To priſon, Madam you erelong fhall know, 
To the ſame end men ſeveral 'waies may go. . Exeunt. 


+ 


FR 


ACT V. SCE. IL 
; ER ACLIVUS. 


” _—— 


X 7 Hat ſtrangq confuſion's this that Ido finde >> 7. 
VY Y He whomT bate, would kill, appears ſo kinde, 

T hat I till fear what ever isdefign'd. - | 
Perhaps Leontine does me abuſe 3. : 
T hen wrought by her'my right I may refuſe, - 
Mauritiw' intereſt honour bidsme chuſe. + > ; 

If Phoces Son, I then muſt ſhare his guilt, 
By a juſt Prince much blood is ſeldom ſpile 3 
My hopes are on my firſt opinion built, 
Look down, great Soul, from thy. celeſtial home; 
And to thy ſtagger'd ſons aſſiſtance come 3 - 
Arm him. with ſcornagainſt a Tyrant's doom. 


HE GE KS, 


SHY T. + 


roman ttt 


ACT V 'S$ c E N. n. 
Herne Shs 


CHO 'HE K AC. 
ON Heavens! [What good Angel brings you to me ? 
'LC. 


Phocas, who o5 Glir birch reſolv'd would be, 


And hopes by me he may the ſecret know ; 
He's cunning, and the 7 clieſt waies does go. 
- «HER AG: 


IfI were fare, how could I then ded. 
What my ſoul loveginzel nn; ſqrihe? ;, 
If I did kgow it; he _ never. dais 
I'1d die:my ſelf;-if:fo I could:ſfave yon. 


MBBS» 5 | 
Do not, Plcheria, do not weep for me: 
How gladly would: FE die1ſo to favethee'?© 7 i 7 


But *tis in vain to- hope that I ſhould die; 
I cannot move his hate, though all means trie : 
I am not ſo much as a Pris'ner: made, - / 
| Theleaſt affront to do mehe's:affraid, ' - 
Which givesſome fears; makes me. faſpe@t my fate, | 
That Tam Son to Himwhom allmen'bate;”, | Ort, 
1001) CUBA, ES; Do | 
Your "WA and doukes beget much fear in me, 
Canſt thou, Oh Love, then my diſhonour be :; > 
A.Son of Phoca-in my-Love claim part, 
Yet healive ? Ple firſt tear out my heart. 
H ERAC: 
rthof it ſelf. wheree're it be does live, 
And though our Parents ſome addition give; 


It wereunjuſt true merit to denſe, 
Since Birth is not our choice;but Neſtinie,. © 047+ 
Ry PULE. 

In one of you two a Brother find, F 

Nay, to that int'reſt you do. both pretend ./. 

Your ſtate's ſo doubtful, you-may well believe, 

T hat as I both dolove, for-both I grieve z 

Yet am not withouthopez as I came here | 

Great Troops were ſeen the Pallace ro draw near, 

And Exuperias 'gainſt them drew. his forees- + bf, 

Our fortunes may he, better, .canqot'worſe. .; |; : r:1. 
= err hs i VIE JOU 2VCfH2 331, 
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Phocas, Heraclins, Mertias taking himſelf for Hera- 
clius, Pulcheria, her Women, Guards and 
Attendants: *. | 
Ut here's Fhocws !... wr'ole a 
B , P H O. | er ; 
What good news 2? will he yield? 
SE CO BU DLa tt 065 463/413 vi 
My Forces are too weak, T quit theField, 
All the advantage that I yet have won, 
I have two Brothers; you ſtill want a Son. 
P H 0: 
Thus youare rich, although I yet am poor. 
| FU ELC:. 

I only know, Sir, what you knew beforez _ 
T hey, for my ſake, do thus their births obſcure, 


Orellie that they their ſafeties may procure, 
Preſervethem both, and that eadsall the ſtrife. 


H 2 


In fayour of my.blood, I yours will ſave 3::: + / 
But firſt the knowledge of my Son I crave, 
On that condition my conſent is won, - * 
To give him life that back reſtores my Son. 
Ingrate, I this ones mote do thee'conjure,”''' To Herae,” 
T hou thy-own fafeticand thy friends procure : 
Why ſhould not Nikture be as ſtrong inthee,. 
Asher impulſesſhew themſelves in.me?- 
Confider with what'care I thee have bred ; 
Conſider theſe floods froin-my aged head 5 
Conſider thoſe deep ligltis Fetch for thee : --- 
. If this move not, yet let that amity. | 
That thou art bound tohave for thy bravefriend, - 
That ſav'd thy life, how dar'ſt thou cauſe his end ? - 

| TS HERAMG 1 .-: :: 
I give you back' your Son, his birth and all. 

How can that be ſince thou for death doſt call > 

POL Ota ne et p46, 
I'die to give you him,. and his life ſave. 


Anus + 


- PH 0, 

We both in thee die, buried inthy grave. 
Well ſince I ſee I nothing can obtain,. 
At leaſt grant this ſomthing to eaſe my pain, 
Adopt me for thy Father, ſo my Son, 
And with thy dear friend raign, my raign's near done. 

| Ee” HER AC.:- 
_ Oh that's too. much, and will my. glory ſtain,. 
Why, real love for what I did but faign? 
Yoursis ſo too : for what you offer me, _ 
Would not make more, but, leſs my dignity 3 . 
I to my ſelfa monites ſhould appear, 
San to a juſt Prince, yet a Tyrants heir. | 

4208 * PHO:. 

Go ceaſe to. hope that death thou doſt deſerve, - 

Since thou refuſeſt what might both preſerve; 


| - \ A Tragedy: * 52 
All T requir'd was but to take his'name, 
Thy cruelty, not mige, muſt bearche blame. . 
Thou art my Son, and'naturebids me ſpare, 
But of his death-thou ſhalt the torment ſhare. 
Strike Soldiers;now 7'le ſee his heart blood ſpilt, 
He dead, chuſe then for Father whom thou wilt. ' 
HERAC: 
Hold villain, hold. 
MARTIAN taking himſelf for Heraclius. 
Ah Prince, what would you do ? 
HER AC.-. | 
Preſerve the Son; nay ſo the Father too. - 
MART. taking himſelf for Herael: 
Preſerve that Son which hein you would have, 
And hinder not one that doth court his grave 3 
Heraclizs needs muſt happily expire, 
Since toy our hands he yields up his Empire : 
May the Gods-long and happy make your raign. 
P HO 


Strike, ſtrike O@av3er all diſcourſe is vain: 
Hold T raytor, Sir, 7am 
h P 


HO. - 

Confels at laſt. - 
HERACLIVTU'S. 

Into what miſt of errroram 7 caſt? 


| -: EG _ \ | 
Get out atleiſure; ſtrike, and end the ſtrife, - 
HER AC. 

Tam — What 7 ſhould be to (ave his life. . 
From meto him, Sir, there is ſo much due, 
That 7 wilt pay the debt he ows to you, 
So readily, ſ> fully and ſincere, , 
As if indeed you my true Father were, 
But then you ſhall engage your life to mee, . 
T hat fromall injury you keep him free, 
For if hedie, be ſure that T die too, | 
Or. yourlife payes the forfeit made by you. - 


" a V . 


534 


"HERACLIVS, 
P HO. WENT 

Fear nothing, my ſupporters both I'lg make, 
Then —_— can my peace or Empire thake, 
I know that both have ſo much love for other, 
T hat I ſhall have two Sons, you each a Brother 3 
My joysare now fo great ſcarce can fee 
By what addition they can greater be, 
You are my Son, obedience have profeſt, 


- Shew. it this once, 7am for ever bleſt, 


Admir'd Pxlcheria you muſt grant to be 
The happy cement of our amity. 
 -HER AC, 
She's my Siſter, Sir, 
| PHO. 
Youno more my Son, 


| And all 7 velabour'd for, again undone. 


© 4-2 P VL | 
W hat if he were? Tyrantart thou ſo vain, 


'To think his grant couſdalter my diſdain ? 
- Could 7 love any thing ſhould but ſeem thine ? 


And from thy blood leſs than my own decline : 


Ceaſe then to hope the leaſt pretencein me, 


Whilſt death hath power from that to ſet me ſree. 


—_— — 
bu —— 


ACT V. SCEN. IV. 


'Phocas, Heraclins, Martian taking himſelf for Hera- 


clius, Pulcheria, her Women, Criſþs, Guards and 
Attendants. | D 


CRISPUVS. 
O Exuperias, Sir, the debt you owe, 
He and his friends have born the buſineſs ſo, 
That he the Mutineers hath overcome, 
And Pris'ners brings their chiefs to hear your doom. 
| PIH 0. 


A Tragedy. 
FEG& - 


Command that in the Court for me he ſtay, 
Where them their due, my thanks to-him i'le pay. 
Ingrateful wilt thou be, my Son, or no ? | 
The Mutineers o're come, I need not ſhow 

Or fear or love, more than I have indeed 3 
Uſewell the time while 1 make others bleed : 

And thou P#lcheria, if thou would(ſt not (ee + 
Both their bloods ſhed to end the T ragedie, 

Find, or make choice of one of them for mine, 
And with: the uſual forms your right hands join : 
At my return [ſwear this ſhall be done; - 

W ho ſcorns my blood and Throne, is not my Son. 


| FUL ON: © 
Threat not, they dead, I gladly death imbrace. 


P H 0: | 
I know thou wouldfſt, but i'le not grant that grace, 
T hat were a mercie : I muſt puniſh thee, 
Which as the higheſt, thou ſhalt marry me. . 
PULC: 
Ha ! What Plague? 
| PHO: 
If it be great, from me 'tis juſtly due, 
But I ſhall make it yet more ſtrange and new, 
Ile bath this in their blouds when ſo, take thine 
One way orother compaſs my defign, _ 
She will not kill her ſelf, whilſt yet they live} To bi 
T hey error me, and Plethem terror give. 7 To Pimſelf. 


Exir Pho, Criſp. &c- 


2 
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ACT V.. SCENEV. p 
* Heratlins, Martian taking himſelf for 

= * + 
.Heraclius, Pulcher:a. 


>» 
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PULCHERIA. 
Thefly Wolf, his fear made him ſeem mild, 

() T he.danger paſt, how bloudy and how wild; 
T hreatning our hearts1n pieceshe will tear, 

7f only mine, it were not worth my fear, . 

But when you both muſt die, whoſe worth is ſuch, 
The world ne're knew, nor ſhall againſo much:: 
Since we to death. muſt all together go, 

W hich isindeed my Brother let .me know, 

That aptly I may pay the debt 77 owe, 

| 'MARTIAN taking bimſelf for Heraclius. , 
Rather reſolve, your danger drawing near, 
(He may come back, and.a& what you ſofear) ! 
The marriage with the Son then celebrate ;z | 
To ſhun the Father you loJulely hate. 
'VL 


Whois't will ſhow me, if 7could conſent, 

And foaſſure me, inceſt to prevent? 
MART. taking himſelf for Herac. 

& ſee too much of fear for us and you : 
Yet a faign'd marriage you may yield unto, 
-Deceive the Tyrant, vertue not deſtroy, 
Alllive, and yet not Hywez's rights enjoy. 

PUL, 
So to dillemble would look poor and low: 
HERAC: | 

A Tyrant to outreach makes itnot ſo. 
*Twould place in truſt a Brother which he gives, 
iVe havitg power, he at our mercy lives, 


And 


2 ih Tregrdhi 4 + 


; S —_ ivoiceg: ce Es y- Rn 


VIV Ty 42a 1 

Well to preſerve Jour "livs ayoyd my IN ws ov 

I am content - whoſe. 1 wife ou F Tens ory Rs 

W hich of you is it offersn hes” 

'Tisnot a real, ſince no legal {hand | ” ORR 
 _HERAC. 


You Sirwhodidatfirft-themotionmakes————— = 
 _MARKTI AN takjng bimfelf for Heraclius. E 
" You Prince, who fodrhis bon Pherar will takes 
 _ HERAC: 
You:jehotheſefabryearnhaye her loveribiac\\1yc [1 
M 4A RT I AN telvng\tinſc ws. 
You who have ne —_— er heart to win : 


U Ls. 
Ah Princes! Fa 'v- 


By.this hero Os mace irflioeng > 36H 
But 7miſtruſted ſtill ;  edly x by my own, 54: 


For great hearts, which theHelvtns for Empire _— 
Even at the ſhadow of-acrime myGfake;i! .- > I & 
Let us leave all to Heayen and:nathing 0, i Jo 9rmict oil T 
But what bright honourfairly £0dkd fey IT 2711 t; Mu W 


Was ever fate more crue : wh 131m 
The doubtful truth, which, with my Pg; yh Mg '&H 
Leaves me unworthy {till of "Tha Katpreat Name, 


7 ſuffer for, in Jeath Tote) 

Saving not him for photh 7 TS ee wo £ DUB $43Q8%KA 1s 
MW ae fi MM 

T hat nothing is to my ſtrange deſtiny ' 16119d 36d; 2H 

Who in the compaſs of one Uayidppear 

Leontiws, Martian, anid'Heravlias hote, 


A Tribun's, T Pdhin pun by on;” I @Q03Yvh1 £1 9 
And dieI know not who, e relitbe done. 
« I[9: FT) 03 eÞ:1:L EN - 2013 * $15} 1340 107 219 
How fall your griefs are yet compar'd to mine? 
rat I confe(s, yaujultly, may FepIne 5, | 


For 


f1r9b oo - y 


| Jt. H 1 ERwoD Pos, 
” Fordeath _— bu*'F 11 
They that giveli Ack ih toh 


We are Dorn. AIRY r'Lord's ore, 


We muſt not: (eur wills refij 
It is deterntin*&by ſtnte's Law 


T hat all effects fo ging d; upon thee chile. 4448 {2 by 
DNA, EET 
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A&A CT-MSCENAVE.. 


Hh AASNR 


HirechimaMnretan himfelfforfferaclius; 


. "Puke anne). v1.11 
« 41 2? 


27621 T1} 127 


k WE. 


" Kg* 4... - 


T Hat . does:chik-i Samus mean? - vals 
aVe. 4a Yau Va 1 bf QHDUE < T1 "_ bo ret 3 vi 
34 £r1 2UqT 51 24 MBK--: [359791 

I am not ſo, ne ThG Materhave 1k 9, jt. 
The name of Tray [:cunbefs endure, 03 ile d7h2) 215 35 
Waſht in the T'yYarit6 3 Tiidw Scufnpi id nad 309 

Hal Ws Ge Tio 911? $5 5.6 j 3 Ws 2 

5 -Fhab Pt | opt {how lain = 

By Exxpere 4 of Hem, isſt «+: cries þ- 
MABRZ 004 for Heragliue. | 
He that betray a 1s INN REYY } Tit: 03 Org fro 36 4* 
S170 ICE SR YT ; 
»mitaken ware ;. POTTER! 


BY "x0 \ bw Y 


You 
We Traytors. Ronny oe It _y 


wnab PAL1 4 c Ofc 3VUN 4531: » | rt) Sal 


Were, not both i Matinecrs to quell]; P: 


O09 tf; 4350! / > C1  & 12 $4 » 


Fes but each ores riteſa1G kicyſo well, - 


| ras end 
Eb vi > IC 


- X - 
[ 8  # 
4 ” 


"4 8, 
177 4597 TD 1 
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If I have, powexexpet the higheſt grace. 


2 oATragachn 5 
That when time fitted we dig fpon agree, - 

To puniſh Phecer For-bi Ty5AB8nio } 5560] 216q Q2C i1\rim I 
For he ſecur'd by our deceit fromifears! þ*:1; i: ai 5 1TH 
Quickly his wonted, fiercenehs. did 5 mere wn 
For pride and crueltie;do; greater;grow; dre G9 aid 

W hen one believes'lie has fabflv/tafoerr of 5 6b atH 
The ſeeming Pri/ners naecvngs onthe geounnl; * £1.36 39Y 
Implor'd his mercie, but thi eating found z ; 

Tox arg all Traytoers to whom death ar ane, 0 " 
Tis j#ft, cries Exupere, woſt juſt togup; 7 0: 3 
Heſtrikes, we ſecond-him5 thei 'yratit — AR 4 2d1 L311 - 
Long live HERACLTUS, 'BExupetriad void, rob yo 6310/1 
The ſtanders by firuek with amazetaene-webry*c 16] 90 T 
To ſee one ſtroke deſtroy their ho and fear: On 
T hus for ſelf-ends who call'd this” yrant 06d, ws, ay = 
Soon read his ills once written! ir his bl 3211 12d 36d 
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F | SHERI, 
The laſt Scene.” © oY 
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Heraclins , Martian elivd; 
- Paleberis, her Women, Leontzna, F exit 


28M 
 Exeperins, Amint as, Guas | 
+Attendarirs. : 90 11699 12!! 35 cit] 
ks I ? = gy 
-wkin aptopapqs 2 L e153 i217! 


ky Madam, is it true? is thereac 2. 
Amint as tells us news, Oge goo mY Range. "Bp 


Sir the ſucceſs — you may. beliey ks 

Norischere any b BR TE IF a wt 1 4 o 

Falſe to be aoineks ne embrace, n | | 
1T0 Keoperias 


EXUP, 


n > SE. / als at "I" 
Ls 4 
« 


99192 panoyree 9 þ F-6 nt? r, 2 el agw'®; - 


k] 


I muſt beg pardon \frottri6hb(0E 5 vrwo,” We: 

If I have injur'd bith; Thave ſerv'd you. | 
MA KRTT-AN: reking bimſelf for Heraeliue 

_ Either of both nay 'eafil iForgive:. 5::- 
His death, who Hang 5 wands owe tbould-not leur 
Yet at the m—_—— 

Dnyot to! "HLE- 24G: - 41900 20:7. 14201 
Ie may the preat.effedts. of nature bez 


rouchos me. . : S{CLL-8 8991 531 4 


If ſo you have nq great cauſe roccomphain, Sabe N uk xy 
If I the Empirg;yeuonyih r Safdicbbirovd! yy off ft. 


" ww 


Nor can my dear,Pubcber bei mori refule;. SP 


Madam, ti "500 2loh E Fan cad the Atifey,. 42137 4601 
Either the” mpice's nhin FONG: LINES —" DEC" 51 


And can I then n alone the y + Seki end? _ 
AC. 


Who elſe? on your _ knowledge all;epings "= 
You may ſuf pect Ter of artifice, 


Belieffo Ro CITI 


The Fathepdoqdsrbam enm-y da: beater IND dl breft >, [ | 
16 00] 113509 word -To Len,” 


? zrer; 
##1 7 : 
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Made Tug i AAR Hard RO ou har Ag FAfnP: 


To both 


This at her death ſhe Mop hbtey in 
P UV L. 


Which thus I kiſs upgg\my bended knee, 


Pulch 47 r? 


Pr RS; EN Ji zi ofTts; 
W Se fe.us hits 7h 35 Rn” IPL Ti 


Before wh cies 2 a 
My 801.51 vv je 
Not known fo\Plige 
And ſo the Empire mine dawbbrl | 
Thoſ# of our wy SG, Fug Fo aj Ol 1.6% 
#eiMaxtiin love, he* 5 12 a Sh 
Pat Sy 
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NEE OY over I 17 


You . 


4 A Toned. 6x 
['5 | © To.Horee, I 
You are wyBrother - | ood crolies toaud orig 3; 
HERA P | 
I —_— to be 


LEON: 


You know enough, no-mmeelt fear, - 

Nor could hack pt nee ſuc was my care3 

But pardon, Sir, ona gown would have ſpilt, To Mart.. 

As being yours, tho ugh. nope, it looks like pl. EE 
COOMARETAN: © | 


Apainſt the cole Joy Ile not 'Q >poſ __ 
What Nature makes me Fell EO og OTRG 


Though he from angela, & not metal INT) ; 
A Parent's death; fome 1 ipfare Lk " ny YL, 7-4 BE. be 
HERA 


That you your grief the better may decline, 
Leontixzs beagain, Martian relign : 
Under that name great glories you have won 
You have no vice to ſuit a TyrantsSon. 
You, my Endoxia, take my, heart and throne, 
For in exchange know you. give me one. 

E V D: 


This your: deliverance a Joy affords, 
T 00 higk,to beexpreſs'd,inmy low words. 
HER AC: 


O be not ſad ſince your PULCHERIA may To Mart... 
Think NO ſhe yours, to ſeea gloomy day, 
MARTIAN. 


A mixture of ſuch joies as yet cauſe grief, 
Only from time and her ſhould find relief. 

HER AC. to Leontina and Exuperins-. 
You my Preſervers made my troubles bleſt, 
Your loveand courage bravely did conteſt ; 5 
TheVidtory I reap, your Harvelt too 3 


Honours are ſtill mine, whilſt confer'd on. you: : 
, But 


7. HERGGLIDS,. 


But firſo@thejuſt Powers our thanks we'l pay, 
T hat none but Traitor blood ſprinklecour' ways $37 101 


LO we Heracliwt 


————— _— - — 


EPILOGUE Hpiera' by 
_LEONTINA _ 


M Y == wes bold, apd hgh, trough TY 
| In all of conſequence 7 bore the ſway 5 | 
7 with my tongue The Tir ant often ſhook,” 

Now I do ſo, fearing your angry look: 

Paſs by our Fanlts in aFing, bis low flile, 

Aud fr al our 4260s though but ak: E 
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Books lately printed for John Starkey at the 
Miter nere Temple-Bar in Fleet-ſtreet.. 


Fog 


Ndrozicus Comnenius a Tragedy written by Fobu Wilſon Aathor 
Ao the Cheats. 4. . + 

Amints the famous Italian Paſtoral, written by Torquats Taſſs, 
and engliſhed by F: D. Nog | 

The $hbepheards Paradiſe, a Paſtoral. Comedy, written by the ho- - 
nourable Walter Mountague Efq; 

The Works of the famous\Francis Rebeleis, Dr. in Phyſick, 'a Book 
highly eſteemed in Frence for it'sexcellent drollery, tranſlated into 
Engliſh by Sir Tho. Vrcbard Knight. | | 

The Hiſtory of Gavelkind, with the Etymology thereof, containing al- . 
ſo an affertion that our Engliſh Laws are for the meit part choſe 
that were uſed by the.aneient Britains, notwichRanding the ſeveral 
Conqueſts. To which is added a ſhort Hiſtory of Filian Conqueror 
in Lscine, written in the time of Henry the firſt. 

The Abridgment of all the Publick, Aftis of Parliament in force and 
uſe from the 4th of Fer. 1643. to the 16th of March 1663. by Willi- 
an Hughs Eſquire. 

Inthe Preſs. 5 


Philoſophical! Gonferences of the Virtueſi of France, upon the moſt 
eurious queſtions concerning 'man, Philoſbphy, the liberall Arts 
and Sciences, and all other natural knowledge, cranſlated into En- 


gliſh-by G. H. fl olts, > 
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